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DEAR FRlENDSi 

Tbe following iSMscellaneous collection, has been 
vrHtten by a pious godly woman ; whom, I really be* 
lieve, fears God above many* In many of hm writ* 
ings her style is rather masculine than otherwise ; 
and therefore she has been suspected of publishing 
works under her name, which were not her own, but 
bad some minister fo? their author :....whoever thus 
judged, I am persuaded, were altogether mistaken** 
Being frequently in the company of ministers, it ig 
not to be Wondered at if she should imperceptibly speak 
or write, in some respects, after their manner. Th0 
pieces in prose and verse that are here presented to 
thee, are not controversial ; but they will be found to 
be of such a natim, that I think all unprejudiced 

^ friends of the Lord Jesus Christ will cordially receive ^ 

I them* 

m A warm attachment to and no inconsiderable zeal 
■ for the glorious doctrines of the trinity«.*.of the divin* 
^ ity of the Lord Jesus, and of the divinity and divine 
: personality of the Holy Ghost, are discemable through- 
out the work : nor are the other truths of the gospel 
. sparingly introduced.«.Jf thou, beloved reader, art or^ 
of the followers of the lamb ; if Christ be very preci-, 
ous to thee ; if his name be as ointment poured forth 
to thy soul ; then, most probably, the perusll of this 
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publication will afford thee both pleasure and profit ; 
especially if thou lookest up to the blessed Spirit of 
God for a divine blessing upon it. 

If it should be asked, what was my inducement to 
write this recommendatory address ? I must inform 
the reader, that it was not from any supposition that 
the name at the close hereof, had any weight, which 
would render any capital service to the performance or 
to the spread thereof ; or that either the one or the 
other seeded such help; but the particular desire of 
the writer constrained me ; she having been, for some 
years a worthy member of the chiirch of Christ 
among whom I have long laboured«.«*with whom I 
hope to live and die. I was the more disposed to 
accede to her request, as the matter that follows ap* 
pears to me to be agreeable to the word o( God, and 
calculated to promote the manifestive glory of God| 
and the good of precious souls. 

That some poor sinners' minds may receive benefit 
from her labors....that she may have the pleasure of 
knowing this to be the case, if not in this world, at 
^ast in the world to comc.that the Redeemer's honor i 
and his kingdom may spread far and wide, and all his * 
enemiesbe scattered, is the sincere desire and prayer of 
Xhy sincere friend in our common Lord, 

JOHN TOWERS. 

Clerkenweli, July 2 5, 1 79 1 . 



I^tttm to t^r imm* 



Amongst all the g;rand doctrines the bible reyeals 
to fallen man, that of the trinity in unity, a triune 
God, is perhaps the most sublime, and therefore it 
may a^>ear somewhat like presumption in a woman 
to exercise her pen upon such a subject: but in times 
like the present, when this glorious truth is so awfklly 
denied by many, when arianism, sabeltanism and so* 
cinianism is pouring in upontis like a fiood, and some 
even dare to stand forth in public and blaspheme that 
worthy name by which we are called ; it ought not to 
be wondered at, if even the stones in the street rose 
up with indignation, and found a, voice to bear testi- 
mony to the dignity and to assert the Beitjr of their 
diving Creator...«Let this consideration plead my ex« 
cuse* 

Impressed with a deep sense of the importance of 
the subject, and conscious of my own utter inability 
to defend so illustrious a truth, fearing to darken 
council by words without knowledge ; I wished, but 
dared not for several years attempt any thing of this 
kind, though requested by several friends to do it : 
however, an unexpected solicitation from a gentleman^ 
at that time a perfect stranger t^ me, prevailed upon 
A 2 ^ 
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me to take up my pen....I viewed it as the voice of 
providence, and therefore dared not refuse. So far as 
I am capable of knowing my own heart, I know this, 
that I do not write {rom interested motives ; I feel 
the highest satisfaction in the testimony of my con- 
science, that I write not for the gain or applause of 
the world: if the Lord Jesus Christ, the great God 
my Saviour, is glorified in the smallest degree.»«.if his 
cause is any way promoted ; and any, if it be only one} 
of his children edified by any thing he has enabled 
me to write, my labor will be richly repaid^ and he 
shall have the glory. Conscious as I am of the many 
improprieties of language and deficiencies in point of 
grammar, which are very discernable in these poems 
and tracts; I feel myself constrained to put in a hum- 
ble claim to the candid attention of my readers, from 
the consideration that I am a woman....that I have 
not enjoyed the advantages of a liberal education.... 
that some of the pieces were written many years ago, 
and that I have not had the kind assistance of any ju- 
dicious friend in preparing them for the press, or even 
in revising or correcting the proof sheets ; but have 
gone through the whole fatigue of this work myselfi 
and that in the midst of such weakness and indispo- 
sition of the body ; when these facts are duly weigh- 
ed, I flatter myself, that the soft and gentle hand of 
candor will draw a veil over the inacuracies of the 
following pieces, and screen them from the severity 
of the keep eye of criticism. However, such as they 
are, I commit them to the care and blessing of heaven ; 
and I am encouraged to do this, because I know the 
Lord of Hosts is a God of unlimited power ; he can- 
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oot only bless the labors of his great and eminent 
senrantsy but he can also bless the feeblest attempts 
ibr his glory, and own the weakest instrument; he is 
pleased, sometimes, to make use of weak and con- 
temptible things to confound the might^ and the wise} 
that no man should glory in man ; but that Christ 
should be all in all, 1 Cor. i. 26, 31. That he may 
be all your salvation, and all your desire, gentle reader, 
is the sincere prayer of 

"Yours, fo^ Christ's sake, 

MARIA DE FLEURY. 

July 39, 1791. 
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IMMANUEL; 

THE GODHEAD OF CHRIST DISPLAYED: 
SACRED POEM, 



Come, from thy heavenly seat, O sacred Muse, 
And warm my heart with thy own hallow'd fire 
Bid it awake to raptures all divine* 
bear me on thy bright celestial wing 
Above the confines of this little world, 
Above yon starry orbs, and that pale moon ; 
With swiftest flight, O mount and soar away 
And waft me to the realms of purest light, 
Where the full splendors of eternal day, 
The unveird glories of the Lord the lamb. 
Blaze forth in beams of light ineffable, 
And make the sun asham'd....Fain would I fly 
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To that bright world, but chains forbid my flight, 
Check my ambition,' bind me down to earth; 
The chains, the shackles of mortality. 
Come then, O Meditatioli, maid divine. 
Help me to muse the rest, and let my mind 
View things unseen by any mortal eye ; 
And tho' confln'd in flesh, converse with heaven* 
There, on a glorious throne, Immanuel reigns, 
The God of nature, and the God of grace: 
Lord of ten thousand worlds; array 'd in flesh. 
A man, but not of sorrows now, no more 
A sacrifice for sin he bleeds and dies* 
'Tis doneI««.«the gre.at salvation Is complete: 
And high exalted now, he lives and reigns 
A priest upon his throne.... there angels bow 
And own their master and adore their God. 
There blood-bought saints, the trophies of his grace 
Prostrate before his feet, piercM for their sins, 
Cast down their crowns of amaranth and gold, 
And Abraham's sons, with Gentile sinners join 
To raise the triumphs of the si^aer's friend* 

, Do angels bow before Immanuel's throne, 
And, in triumphanjt songs adore his name? 
Yes ! their bright myriads, tho' ten thousand times 
Ten thousand, fiird with holy awe and zea), 
With burning love and pure immortal joy, 
Veil their celestial faces with their wings 
When they draw near his seat: list, O my soul I 
I hear the voice of mighty seraphim, 
Louder than ocean in his loudest roar; 
I hear archangels, shout.-t.they clap their wingsi j 
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Tbdr gorgeous wings, and with sweet unison 

In one grand chorus shake the upper skies* 

"Hail I holy, holy, holy Lord.<they cry) 

Lord God of sabbaoth ! Worthy the lanb>* 

The self-existent and eternal God, 

Cioath'd with humanity, great king of heav'ni 

And nmsomer of men I Worthy art thou 

Of endless domination, pow'r and praise* "••«• 

Hark I the redeemed millions join the song. 

Take up the theme, and tune their golden harps 

To higher strains, as stronger motives call 

To nobler gratitude and boundless praise* 

" Worthy the lamb, who stoop'd so low for us 

To Yeil his godhead in a robe of fiesh, 

Who bought us with his blood : Our sacrifice ; 

Our righteousness ; who brought us by his gr^ce 

From every nation of the peopled earth 

To reign in glory, kings and priests to him* 

Wortlyr the lamb of blessing, pow'r and might, 

Riches and honor, everlasting thanks. 

Let heaven and earth, and all creation join 

To worship him, for whom, and by whose pow'r 

All things subsist ; glory and praise be his 

Who sitteth on the throne, who once was dead. 

But lives forever I*' Lo ! again they shout, 

^ Worthy the lamb I'' and at his gracious feet 

b low prostration fall, sweetly o'erwhelm'd 

With rapturous gratitude, with heav'nly love. 

How grand the theme, how glorious the song I 
What melody wlien saints and angel^aing, 

* Isaiah vir«..John xii.«.«llQV. v« 
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God the Redeemer's praise. But hark, my soul > 
Jehovah speaks ! let heayeti and earth attend 
In solemn silence to the great decree ! 

Hear, all mf angels, my celestial pow'rs ; 
Cheruhic armies, flaming seraphim ; 
Bright sons of mom, who hymn around my throne, 
Or thro* my spacious universe dispense 
The sovereign mandates of my righteous will. 
Behold my first hegotten, and adore 
Jesus the God, the man for sinners slain ! 
At my right hand he sits exalted high, 
Fall at his feet and worship him as me." 
And to the son he saith, " Thy throne, O God, 
Endures forever, thy right hand 6hall grasp 
A righteous sceptre thro* eternity ; 
And rule with sovereign sway ; (thy native right) 
The boundless empire which thine hands have form'd.** 
Thus from his throne, th' Almighty Father spake. 
The sov'reign voice kindled new joy in heav* 
Low at his feet they bow ; the concave rung 
With hallelujah's voices jubilant, 
Proclaim the honors of the slaughter*d lamb* 
A God incarnate I let the heav*ns rejoice ! 
A God incarnate i let the earth be glad ! 
Reigns o*er the heavens and earth, th^ ransoin'd 

throng, ' ' 

And hosts angelic hymn his sacred name 
With bursts of loud applause....Thee too they sing, 
Almighty Father, and adore thy grace ? 
Father of Jesus Christ, thy firijtelect, 
Father, in htm, of all^e ehogien seed ; 
Father of everlasting love to men* 



IMMANUEL* 



Nor firom the song 4o they disjoin thy name> 
Eternal spirit ! Holy comforter ! 
Giver of life, of peace^ and heav'nly joy ; 
Great sanctifier of thine Israel^ 
But lowly reverent, at thy feet they fall, 
And give true worship to a triune God* 
The almighty jah! the infinite i am ! 
A God in covenant for the sons of men^ 
Celestial armies sing his boundless name i 
And the redeemed swell his triumphs high. 
While they ascribe salvation, pow'r and praise^ 
And endless honors to their Saviour-God* 

While thus the heav'ns adore ; come, O my souli 
And let thy noblest pow'rs awake and sing ; 
O, catch a spark of that celestial fire 
That animates the concert of the skies. 
Thou too art chosen from the sons of men ; 
Thou too art purchas'd by the blood of God,* 
Caird from the heirs of wrath, by grace divine, 
And seal'd a daughter and an heir of heav'n. 
Come then, my soul, and at thy Father's feet* 
Low in the dust adore his sovereign grace, 
And bless the wonders of electing love, 
That made a Saviour thine, and wrote thy name. 
Thy worthless name, in Jesu's book of life. 
Jesus, my God, I love thee bx^ adore ! 
O for a heart inflam'd, a heart on fire. 
With constant, pure, seraphic love of thee, 
Great lover of my who lov'd so dear ; 
That from thy throne of glory, stooping low. 
Acts m; 28. 
12 
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To plunge into a boundless sea of gtietf 
A boundless sea of wrath divine; to plunge 
Into the dreadful jaws of death, land all 
The gloomy horrors of the grave, for me* 
He stoop'd to conquer....See the rising God| 
Bursting the iron barriers of the grave ; 
Abolish'd death expiring at his feet. 
And Satan bound in everlasting chains, 
Led at the glorious victor's chariot wheels 
Triumphant thro' the air. My king, my God i 
I laud thy triumphs, and adore thy name : 
My great salvation.«..thou I my all in all ! 
Now high exalted on thy regal seat, 
Where from eternity thou sat supreme, 
The radiant, awful glories of the God, 
Shine thro' the milder beauties of the maiij 
Blessing thy saints and angels with full draughts 
Ofboundless pleasures, and immortal joy. 

Thy sov'reign grace, Spirit divine, I sing ; 
Fountain of holiness, of life and love ! 
Great glorifier of a Saviour's name ; 
Kevealer of the hidden things of God. 
Thy new creating voice bade me awake 
From nature's sleep ; the dreadful sleep of sin; 
To all the joys of light and life divine ; 
To all the bliss of immortality 1 
Of pardon'd sin, and fellowship with God, 
Thro' the rich streams of a Redeemer's blood. 
Of sin subdu'd, and a triumphant hope 
Of the bright glories of eternity. 
Come, holy comforter \ descend and dwell 
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In my cold heart, wann it with heavenly fire ; 

Make it thy temple, tune my stamm'ring tongue 

To lofty notes of praise, such as thy love 

Deserves, O ever blessed trinity, 

One undivided glorious deity : 

One self-existent and eternal God, 

My Father, Saviour, everlasting Friend. 

Let every power of ray redeemed soul 

Be dedicate to thee ; let every pulse 

Beat high for thee, and every breath aspire 

In grateful hallelujahs to my God. 

Hark ! O my soul, what voice is that ? what sounds 
Discordant break upon mine ear ? 'tis harsh 
As distant thunder.. ..muttering and low. 
Such as magicians use, when with dark spells 
They raise ill spirits in the midnight hour. 
List ! it comes nearer, and emboldenM, speaks, 
In plainer accents that my startled soul 
Can catch its murmurs, and distinctly hear 
The words of discontent that from it flow. 

Is Jesus Christ the self-existent God ? 
No, I deny it : what blasphemous tongue 
Dares to pronounce him so ? the wretch who dares 
Is an idolater, aftd robs his God 
Of his prime glory«...Jesus is a man ; 
A man, in whom perfection dwells, tis true, 
And holy innocence, but yet a man. 
The Son of God, as he himself declares ; 
He liv*d our bright example, and he dy'd 
J^rimc martyr to the glorious trutlis he ta\a^l\i> 
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Of patiencei meekness, heay'iily<:harity. , 
Correct thy erring song then, worship God ; 
Nor let a creature share with him the praise*" 

What words are these ! hear'st thou, O sun, a voice 
Deny the deity of thy Creator I 
And dost not hide thy radiant head in clouds ? 
Dost thou not feel, O earth, the dreadful shock, 
And tremble to thy centre ?.«..Fearful awe 
Has seiz*d my spirit, all my pow'rs recoil i 
Horror thrills thro' my veins and all aghast' 
I^tand and look around !««.«Am I awake ? 
And is there in a universe of beings, 
One, who with front of brass, and vip'rous tongue, 
Dares thus affront his Maker ? Whence this voice ? 
From heaven it comes not ; there in concord sweet, 
The blest inhabitants bow at his name ; 
And hail him God o'er all, for ever blest. 
From the dark regions of cternarwoe, 
Where night and everlasting horrors reign. 
It must proceed.««»yet no i the arch fiend, 
Satan, the leader of the rebel host, 
And all his millions, know the dignity 
Of man's Redeemer. They can never doubt 
Messiah's godhead, till thef cease to be. 
Deep rooted memory of what is past ; 
And sense of present pain, constrains belief. 
Yes ! they believe and tremble, for they know 
His might, tremble thro' ev'ry pow'r, 
And from the truth of his eternal being, 
They kpow their own eternity of woe. 
They felt thepow'r of his omnipotence 
W^en from the realms of bliss iit dnw^ them dowDj_ 

\ 
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To Utter darkness ; from hi» yengeftil atih 

They fied afiPrighted, but in vain they fled* 

His vengeance follow'd ; flames of wrath divine 

Pursu'd their flight, ten thousand thunders rolPd 

And sunk them low in horrors infinite. 

And long since that, has Satan, and his crew 

Of spirits accursed, fe)t the potent arm 

Of man's Redeemer, when in human flesh 

Array'd, they from his presence fied with speed* 

Obey'd his awful mandate, fear'd his frown, 

And trembled thro' their being at his name. 

Not less Almighty, when a man of grief, 

Than when enthroned between the cherubim. 

But chiefly then, when bursting from the grave 

The rising God, triumphant over death. 

Trampled beneath his feet the powers of hell, 

Then vanquish'd Satan felt a second fall ; 

Ris empire to its deep foundation shook. 

New terrors, like a flood, o*erwhelm*d his heart ; 

New blasphemies employed his horrid tongue. 

The fierce, the proud blasphemer shakes his chain 

In all the rage and madness of despair. 

Yet owns the mighty arm that binds him down 

Id everlasting horrors, feels and owns 

Jesus the conqueror ; the God he hates. 

Nor is there in the dark abhorred pit 

One hapless, ruined soul, who doubts this truth. 

Eternity sweeps unbelief away. 

There's no deception there ; the truth they know* 

fearful knowledge, by experience leam'd, 

In the black realms of endless mis^, 

They see the truth^ but by the dreadful light 
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X)f tophet's flames ; O horrible ! to know. 
When knowledge sinks them deeper in despair. 

If heav'nly hosts unite to raise on high 
The lofty honors of the Saviour«God ; 
If in the world beneath^ he reigns in wrath^ 
And all its millions feel his deity ; 
'Tis here alone exists the man who dareil 
Boldly deny his sov'reign dignity. 
And is it thou, Lothario I Come> thou man 
Of reason and philosophy, come bring 
Thy powerful reasons, potent arguments, 
Summon thy depth of thought, for thou art wise> 
More wise than angels, yet more ignorant 
(O shame to thee) than devils. Come and bring 
Thy strong objections ; aomc Goliah-'like, 
In tenfold arnK>ur clad«...I come to thee 
In the great name and strength of him whom thou 
Defiest ; Jesus my Godl....Say'st thou that I 
Blasphemci and with presumptuous boldness rob 
Th' eternal Father of his sacred rights 
In paying to the S<m honors divine ? 
The charge is false and groundless ; I adore 
A triune deity with equal praise. 
When low before the lamb who died, I bow, 
And hail him as Jehovah, God of hosts, 
'Tis in obedience to the Father's will ; 
'Tis in obedience to the Father's voice. 
Hear the great mandate, hear and tremble thou, 
Who dar'st rebel against the grand decree ! 

Let all the angels of God worship him." 
What ! does th' eternal Father call his hosts, 
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Celestial spirits that surround his throne* 

Before a creature's footstool to &1I dowDy 

And pay their adorations to a man ? 

Has he not said, he'll not divide his praiser 

Nor give his glory to another F.M.Say^ 

Thou learned in the scriptures,, hast he not 

In thundery made his soy'reign pleasure knowny 

That no created thing in heav'n or earth 

Shall stand his rivals or his honors share ? 

And has he chang'd his mind ?«...Can the great God 

Say and unsay ! fprbid idolatry 

In terms direct, command idolatry 

In terms direct, and bid his winged saints, 

The holy ministers that round him waiti 

Worship an idol and adore a man ? 

Onol he is of one eternal mind, 

And changeth not j yet such the deity 

Lothario worships ; one who bids to-day 

What he unbids to-morrow ; who could trust < 

A soul with such a fluctuating God ? 

If the Redeemer be no more than man, 

Or if he lives and shines a deoii-god. 

The first of creatures, he's a creature still ; 

If to another he his being owe 

Derivative, he cannot be supreme ; 

If not supreme, no adoration due. 

But if ador'd an idol, yet saith God 

" Confounded be all they that idols serve.*** 

" But bow my angels at Immanuel's feet,"t 

And worship him as me, with equal zeal. 

^e, whose devouring breath, like streams of fire, 

• Psalm xcvii. t HeK i. 
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Idols and idol'^makers shall consumes 

Bids us adore the Son, and kiss his feet 

In low prostration, Why ? Because in him 

Two natures join, a human and divine* 

A man, a son he is, and yet a God. 

The self-existing and eternal JAH ! 

One essence with the Father ; we may Ik>W, 

And safely worship at Immanuel's feet ; 

For he is God with us : we may draw near 

And pay our humble adoration there^ 

Upon the high authority of heav'n ; 

A warrant sign'd by God the Father's hand ; 

And seal'd with the great signet of the skies. 

Unto the Son he saith, " Thy throne, O God, 

Forever must endure, thy sceptre still, 

Shall rule o'er heav'n and earth with bouudless sway 

They are the work of thine almighty hand; 

They shall expire ; but thou shalt yet remain 

Triumphant in thine own eternity." 

Hearst tiiou, Lothario, what the voice divine 

Testifies of the Saviour's dignity ? 

Behold the starry glories of the skies ; 

The splendid king of day, and that bright moon, 

Whose milder beams illuminate the night : 

Behold the earth, clad in the gay attire 

Of roseate summer, when the grove-crown'd hills 

Rejoice, and humbler vallies laugh and sing. 

Exalt thy view above th* etherial sky. 

Behold the wing'd inhabitants who dwell 

In happy fields, beyond the sons of mom ; 

Grand intellectual essences....from thence, 

Look downward, thro' the vast, the various tribes 
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I "Df beings nuinberless> that float in air. 

That walk the earth, and wash their scaly coats 
In limpid streams, and ocean's bjiny wave : 
All these, the creatures of Immanuers hand, 
To being by his mighty fiat caird, 
Live on his bounty ; own him Lord of all ! 
And, with a solemn, glorious voice proclaim 
The mighty builder of an universe 
Se grand, so good, so eminently fair, 
Can be no less a being than a God ; 
The uncreated, self-existent God. 
Do the whole race of creatures owe their birth 
To the Redeemer's pow'r, and onliis will 
Depends their being f then Lothario breathes 
^ The breath he gave him, that immortal soul, 

With all its reasoning, pow'rs, thy boast, thy pride ; 
The wond'rous casket where that jewel dwells, 
I Formed by his great creating band, upheld 
By constant emanations of his pow'r ; 
Witness th* important truth, that he to whom 
Creation owes her being, must himself 
I Be uncreate, eternal and supreme* 

Who's then the thief, Lothario, thou or I ? 
j Say, who's the wretch who robs his God of praise I 
I bow before my Maker's awful throne ; 
Ascribe to him essential deity. 
And join angelic hosts to worship him, 
In due obedience to the high command 
Of the eternal Father. Thou more bold, 
Dar'st to stand forth, and in the face of heav'n, 
^ndeify thy Maker, spurn the law 
'''o angels given by th' eternal king, 

c 
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Charge the immutable and changeless God 
With mutability; the God whose heart 
Abhors idolatry, with setting up 
Of idol worship....! the charge return 
blasphemy and treason on thyself; 
I am a loyal subject to the king 
Invisible, immortal, ever blest, 
But thou'rt a traitor of the blackest kind, 
A rebel of the deepest, darkest dye ; 
A vile ingrate, who breathes his Maker's air, 
Who lives upon the bounties of his hand ; . 
And tells him he is not a deity ! 
If to rebel against the great decree 
Of heaven's Alnughty, be to honor him, 
To contradict his sovereign voice, and mar 
His bright perfections, be to glorify 
The God you worship, then Lothario gives 
Abundant glory to his deity. 
When disobedience for obedience stands ; 
And'contumacy proves our loyalty. 
Then will th' eternal Father's smile approve 
LiOthario's worship, and accept his zeal* 
Till then, his frown the rebel must pursue) 
And his strong arm avenge the bold affront.* 

* Compare l^xod. xz. 3, 4, with Psalm xcvii. 7, an 
i. 6. Here we find the infinite Jehovah claiming to 1 
the honors of divine worship as his own peculiar rigl 
forbidding the adoratiom of any creature whatever, in 
or earth, in the most direct terras, and yet laying a: 
and positive an injunction upon the most exalted of h 
tures, to pay that very worship to the Lord Jesus 
•« Worship HIM, all ye gods," saith the eternal Fath< 
apostle Paul informs us, this glorious him, is no otli 
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To fix the crown upon Messiah's head r 
To prove the Saviour's character divine. 
The Holy Ghost, Spirit of Tioith appears 
A witness incontestible, and gives 
The clearest evidence, so bright, so full) 
So big with demonstration, that to doubt, 
Argues the proud, perverse, rebellious hearty 
More than the sable shades of ignorance 

ion tkan the Lord Jcius Christ ; consequently, he is the self- 
etistent God: for, if we suppose him a mere man, with the 
Soctnian, or a demi^god with the Artan, yet we must sup- 
pose him to be a creature; and then God the Father, in com- 
manding him to be vrorshipped, commands that very act of 
idolatry, which he hath himself so expressly forbidden j but 
this supposition it absurd'to an extreme, and full of blasphe** 
my ; it is highly derogatory to the divine perfections, and 
very unworthy of the deity. But if the Lord Jesus Christ 
possesses two natures in one person, not only the humaB,in 
its highest degree of perfection, bui also a divine, co-equaU 
co-etemal, co-essential witl^ the Father and Holy Spirit; 
possessing his being in and of himself alone, which is the 
truth, then there is the highest propriety in this command 
for the angels to worship him; and it does not clash in the 
least with the first and second commandments, because he is 
in unity of essence with the Father, and the Holy Ghost, 
that very Jehovah who forbids idol worship, and claims all 
the adoration of his creatures as his own peculiar right... Jn 
commanding divine worship to be paid to the Redeemer, and 
in ascribing the great work of creation to him,*which can 
be the production of no less a being than an infinite God i 
and therefore, says the apostle, ** He that bwllt all things is 
God/' Heb. iii. 4. God the Father gives the strongest testi* 
mony possible to the divinity of the Lord Jesus Chritt ; and 
whoever dares to reject that testimony, do it at the peril of 
their souls ; and though the/ who do, vainl/ suppose thej 
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Clouding the mind«.*.Sett a bright train arise 

Of prophets and apostles ; proof on proofi 

Establishing this grand and glorious truths 

That Jesus is Jehorah ! God supreme. 

They sung his name Immanuel, God with US| 

God in our nature, manifest in flesh.* 

The Lord of Hosts himself,t the mighty God ; 

The Father of eternity, the prince 

Of peace divine, who made it with his blood* 

Whose going forth in wisdom, pow'r and lovc» 

Hath been from everlasting ; and shall be 

While everlasting ages roll along4. 

Though a meeKbabe in humble Bethlehem^ 

In time he condescended to be bom, 

And in one glorious person made to meet 

Two distinct natures, human and divine. 

In lofty strains, the raptur'd prophets sing 

The native honors of the Saviour-God, 

Hail him Jehovah, and exalt his throne 

All thrones above ; y£t with sweet voice proclaim 

His love and mercy to his ransom'd church, 

Her Maker, husband, everlasting friend ; 

And O, sweet name, The Lord her righteousness ;|j 

Site doin|^ him honpr ; yet the truth is, they cannot offer him 
a more insolent, daring and aggravated affront : they give 
him the li^to his face; they rob him of his brightest per- 
fections, and add to the sin of disobedience, that of high 
treason against the glorious Redeemer, the King of kings, 
and Lord of lords, whom God the Father's soul delighteth 
^o honor. 

* Isaiah yii. 14, f Isaiah viii. 13....1 Pet.ii. 8. \ Micah v. 2. 
II Jeremiah xxiii. 6. 
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The Lord her strength ; he who alone can bt 

A just Jehovah) yet a Saviour-God«* 

God over all,t the only potentate^ 

The only wise, who in himself alone 

Hath immortality*! Th' essential word>|| 

Who tabernacled in a house of clay 

Man amongst nusn} yet in whose person shines 

The brightness of the Father's glory forths 

In beams so radiant, that no mortal eye 

Can bear the splendors....Jn our Jesus dweU 

The full perfections of the deity* 

Girt with omnipotence^ he.rules o'er all* 

While his omniscient eye beholds the night 

Shine as the day, and tenfold darkness blazt 

In all the gilded beams of noon«***He fills 

Unbounded space ; a;tid in supreme degreei 

Possesses all the attributes divine* 

The incoihmunicable names and things 

Of heaven's Jehovah* Has Lothario heard 

These &ithful witnesses in concord sweety 

Record the native dignity of him 

Who died on Calvary ? Has he not seeii 

Them bow the humble knee before his throney 

And as his heralds, sound from pole to pole 

The glories of the great redeeming God ? 

While yet their message is not theirs, but his 

Whp sent them forth. Th* eternal Spirit speaks 

By prophets and apostles to mankind^ 

And sets his royal seal, the seal of heav'n 

To this grand truth, that Jesus, Son of God, 

• Isaiah xlv. 21. f ^om. ix. 5. \2 Tim. vi. 15, 16. 
I) John K 6. 
€ 3 
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Is the eternal self-existent jah. 

The great first cause : to whom creation owes 

Her birth and being ; by his potent voice 

Caird from the womb of chaos and upheld 

T' exalt the glories of its maker God. 

Wh at says Lothario to this evidence ? 

Is it not valid, pointed, strong and clear, 

Decisive, and sufficient to repel 

The subtile arguments of unbelief? 

Is not this witness, worthy to be heard ? 

Worthy of credit ? Can*st thou aught object 

T' invalidate the evidence he gives ? 

Has he e'er err'd, or brought a false report ? 

No, he's the God of truth, that cannot lie ; 

Then why believe him not ? With voice divine 

He testifies of Jesus ; and to him 

Ascribes the names, -the glorious characters. 

And grand perfections of the deity. 

This is the testimony of a God ! 

But lo I Lothario rises from the dust, 

A creatufre of a day ; a worm of earth, ; 

And strong in all the might of rea^n's pbw'p, ' 

Denies the grand assertion....Say, O man^^ 

Profoundly wise, who must the liar be 

In this great contest, is it earth or heav'n ? 

Lothario, or his God ? Shame flush the cheek> 

And harrow up the rebel soul who dares 

Impute such infamy to his Creator. 

No 1 just and true art thou, Almighty Isfeg ; 

A God of truth, without iniquity. 

*Tis the proud reasoning insect of the earth ; 

The mite drop'd down from the Creator's hand 
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Deep in the bosom of his universe i 

(Less in hi^ sight than is the grass-hopper)* 

Who darkens counsel, and with erring tongue 

And stubborn heart> rejects the voice of heav'n ^ 

Because his fiqite nature cannot grasp 

The nature of the infinite i am 1 

His purblind reason cannot comprehend 

The great) the grand incomprehensible. 

Behold the Son of man in robes of lights 
Walking amidst the golden candlesticks : 
Celestial splendors shine around his head ! 
Girt with omnipotence ; his flaming eye 
Darts lightnings round, piercing the heights of heav'i 
The depths of hell, the gloomy shades of death, 
And deepest recess of the human heart. 
Like polish*d brass his feet ; so firm he stands 
In all th* immutability of God. 
His hand supports the stars, and from his lips 
A two-edg'd sword proceeds, pointed and keen 
To slay his enemies ; bright with the rays 
Shot.from vindictive justice's burning eye : 
While as the sun in his meridian strength, 
His countenance shines in majesty divine : 
Sublime his voice, more awful than the sound 
Of many waters in tumultuous roar. 
Let heav'n and earth attend, Messiah speaks I 
And with solemnity beyond compare, 
Declares his grand essential dignity. 

I am the first, the last, the great i am* 
"Xhe Alpha and Omega. Xord of all* 
• Isjiiahxl. 15,l7.^a, 



Supreme, eternal ages past ; I reign 

Thro* timef and shall extend my potent sway, 

While everlasting ages roll along : 

Th* Almighty y who was dead, but live again, 

And live forever: lo ! my hands contain 

The adamantine keys of hell and death* 

One with the eternal fether ever blest ; 

In all the gr and essential dignities 

And independence of the deity. 

My name is King of kings, and Lord of lordaU 

On my white horse I ride triumphant forth, 

Conqu'ring, to conquer all my enemies. 

By the vindictive terrors of my hand ; 

Qr the sweet sceptre of victorious love. , 

Gfeat shepherd of my sheep, with my strong arm 

I snatch them from the jaws of death and hell. ' 

And from the east and west; from north and south, 

Gather my lambs with condescending grace^ 

And in niy gentle bosom foster theni. 

With all the kind compassions of a God I 

Yet on my great white throne I shall appear. 

My throne of judgment ; from before my face 

The heav'ns and earth shall flee, my voice shall shake 

Hell from its deep foundation..Mshall unloose 

The hands of death, and call his prisoners up, 

To hear their final sentence from my mouth I 

To ovn my great determinations just. 

And feel and know that God is judge himself 

The mighty God, JeKovah : then to me 

All knees shall bow, and ev*ry tongue confess 

That I am Lord, to God the Father's praise. 



XMBCANUSL* 



He loves the Son, and to his hand commits 
All judgment, that bis creatures may adore^ 
And equal homage, equal honors pay, 
As to the Father : he that honors me, 
Honors the Father ; he that disobeys, 
I Shall feel the vengeance of a triune God* 
The sinner who believes not that i am. 
Dies in his sins, sinks to the depths of hell, 
To endless night and everlasting fire. 
I While in my kingdom, shall my saints rejoice, 
And see in their Redeemer's person shine 
The fulness of unclouded deity," 

Thus speaks the lips of truth, can doubt arij^e 
, Against a testimony so divine ! 
} 'Tis written, in the mouth of two or three. 

Whose witness harmonize, shall every word 
I Establish 'dj in public credit, stand, 

Nor scrupulous unbelief dare wag her tongu^. 

Here then, Lothario, is th* eternal three, 

The undivided God, in essence one^ 
i Bearing united evidence to piwe 
j The native grandeur of the sinners* friend ; 
i The babe at Bethlehem ; the man who groan'd 

In sad Gethsemane, who bled and died 
I A sacrifice for, sin on Calvary. 

The God whose arm supports an universe ; 

The king supreme, who reigns o'er earth and faeav'nt 

And stretches fortli his empire over hell. 

Jehovah Jesus, bright with all the rays 

Of the eternal Father's majesty, 

^ own essential) independent right* 
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And is Lotliario deaf to all the proof 

A God can giire of his divinity ? 

And is Lothario blind to all the beami 

Of light divine that revelation pours 

On the grand mystciy of godliness ? 

How would Lothario snule, should he behold 

An idiot shutting out the light of day) 

Refusing the bright glories of the sun^ 

To cheer him with a taper's feeble beam. 

Yet such thy folly, O thou man of parts ! 

Deep read in science, nurtur*d in the schools 

Of lit*rature, thou with maturest thought, 

Rejectst the glorious beams of light divine, 

The unerring testimony of a God ; 

To walk by the false glimm'ring of thine own 

Depraved, beclouded reason. Reason cries^ 

(Right reason, reason sanctified by grace) 

Cries with loud voice, sinner obey thy God ! 

Receive his mandates, and believe his word! 

'Tis reason's triumph to fall lowly down. 

And bow to revelation's grand display 

Of sacred truth ; and where its pow'rs, o'ercor 

By splendors all divine, must sink and fail ; 

Believe and acquiesce with humble awe, 

Silent, adore the heights it cannot climb| 

Ascribing truth and wisdom to its God. 

Does the Redeemer to himself assume 
All the grand titles due to deity, 
And is he not the deity supreme ? 
Is he a virtuous, high exalted man, 
Humye and lowly while he dwelt below^ 
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Nov ruling all things by deputed pow'r i 

Where is his virtue, if he utter lies ? 

Where is his goodness, if he can deceive i 

Where's his humility if he presume 

To arrogate the style of deity ? 

The glorions characters, and awful names 

Of heavens Jehovah, this were blasphemy ; 

Pride, horrid pride ; no virtuous, holy man 

Dare so presume, t' would stamp his character 

The worst of beings : can Lothario's faith 

Commit his soul to such a saviour's hands ? 

Nay, be consistent; if he be net God, 

As he asserts, say not he is a man 

Pessess'd of every virtue, good and great. 

Reject him as a cheat, impostor vile ; 

Commit thy^ erring bible to the flames, 

And seek salvation by some other way 

Than that reveals ; that knows no other name 

Than Jesus Christ, the ever-living God. , 

Say he is holy, then his word is true ; 

For truth and holiness can never part ; 

If true his word, the titles he assumes, 

The glorious attributes he calls his own, 

Must be his native right.»..Grant this....He shines 

In the full splendgrs of the deity, 

The uncreatc, the ever blest i am. 

No cheat, no impostor, but the great God, 

The righteous judge, who comes in flaming fire. 

To pour his wrath upon his enemies. 

0, may Lothario, by his grace subdu'd, 

Fall at his feet in time, and kiss the Son, 

That when that day arrives, he may appear 
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The God of his salvation ; angels then 
Shall tune their golden haip, and sweetly sing 
The prodigal restored to life and peace. 
Their master honored, and a sinner sav'd : 
And while joy echoes thro' the courts of heav'n. 
The distant earth shall catch the pleasing sounds 
Saints shall delight to hear the news, to see 
Triumphant truth prevail, ai)d error £r1I> 
Jesus exalted, and Lothario blesU* 

* It was appointed by the Mosaic law, that in the mo«tk 
of two or three witnesses, every word should be established: 
now, if the witness of men is to be received, as to the things 
of men, the witness of God is greater, and certainly ougkt 
to be 'received as to the things of God. There are three that 
bear record in heaven, the Father, the Word, and the Spirit, 
and these three not only are one in essence, but bear one 
united testimony of the divinity of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
The declarations of God the Father upon this grand subject 
are noticed in the former note. The witness of the^olj 
Spirit runs throughout the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments. Both prophets and apostles proclaim this illus- 
trious truth, and the Redeemer, who assumes te himself ike 
•karacter of essential truth, John xiv. 6, assumes to himself 
also, a!l the other characters, perfections and titles, which 
peculiarly belong to the deity.. ..One of the grand character- 
istics of Jehovah, is that of being the searcher of the heart, 
and the trier of the reins of the childten of men, 1 Kings 
viii. 39. ** Then hear thou in heaven thy dwelling place: 
and forgive, and do, and give to every man according to his 
work, whose heart thou knowest; for thou, even thou onl/i 
knowcst the hearts of all the childxen of men," Psalm vii. 9. 
** For the righteous God tricth the heart and reins," Jer. xi- 
20. O Lord of Hosts that judgest righteously, that tricSt 
the reins and the heart,*' Jer. xvii. 10. *' I the Lord search 
the heart, I try the reins." Now, the Lojd Jesus, speaking 
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Let us, by truth and contemplation led, 
From modern scenes, and European climes 
Retire ; and thro' the fields of Palestine, 

€f himself, directly assumes this character, Rev. iS. 23.... 
" And all the churches shall know that I am he which search- 
eth the reins and heart, and I will give unto every one of 
yon according to your works," John ii. 24, 35. " He knew 
all men, and needed not that any should testify of man, for 
he knew what was in n^an." Ezek. zxxiv. 11, IS. The in- 
finite Johovah condescends to take upon him the character 
of the great and true shepherd of Israel i for thus saith the 
Lord God, Behold I, even I, will both search my sheep and 
seek them out, as a shepherd seeketh out his flock, Isaiah 
xl. 10, 11. *' Behold the Lord God will come with a strong 
hand, and his arm shall rule for him; behold his reward is 
with him, and his work before him, he shall feed his flock 
like a shepherd." The Lord Jesus assumes this character, 
John X. 17. " I am the good shepherd," 1 Peter ii. 25. " For 
ye were as sheep going astray, but ye are now returned unto 
the shepherd and bishop of your souls," Heb. xviii. 20. 
"Kow the God of peace that brought again from the dead 
our Lord Jesus, that great shepherd of the sheep." The 
supreme government of heaven and earth is ascribed to the 
deity. Psalm xlvii. 2, 7. •* For the Lord most high is terriblet 
he is a g^eat king over all the earthy for God is the king of 
all the earth." But this is ascribed to the Lord Jesus, Rev* 
xix. 16, as his proper name and title, ''King of kings, and 
Lord of lords." The final judgment of all men, is a work 
for which none but the deity can be competent ; it is there- 
fore ascribed unto him, Psalm I. 1, 3, 4, 5, 6. ** The mighty 
God even the Lord, hath spoken and called the earth from 
the rising of the sun, unto the going down thereof: our God 
shall come, and shall not keep silence, a fire shall devour be- 
fore him, and it shall be very tempestuous round about him; 
he shall call to the heavens from above, and to the earth* 
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Imperial Salem, and the flow'ry rale 
Of Olivet, attend the Saviom*-God. 
See him, a man, in humble plain attire, 

that he mmy judge his people, and the heavens shall declav€ 
his righteousness, for God is judge himself." But the New 
Testament declares that grand work will be performed by 
the Lord Jesus Christ.... 8ee Matt. xxv. John v. 23, 23.... 
"For the Father jvdgeth no man, but hath committed all 
judgment unto the Son, that all men should honor the Son, 
CTcn as they honor the father ; he that hondreth not the Son> 
honoreth not the Father which hath sent him." Now, none 
can be competent to be the judge of men and angels, but he 
who is the infinitely righteous, omniscient, omnipreisent, and 
omnipotent God. But the Lord Jesus Christ will be the 
judge of men and angels, consequently he is the infinitely 
righteous, omniscient, omnipresent, and omnipotent God, Isa> 
viii. 13, 14. Sanctify the Lord of Hosts himself, and let 
him be your fear, and let him be your dread and he shall be 
for a sanctuary, but for a stone of stumbling, and for a rock 
of offence to both houses of Israel.*' Compare this with 
Rom. ix. 32, 33. For they stumbled at that stumbling- 
stone, as it is written, Behold I lay in Zion a stumbling- 
stone, and rock of offence, and whosoever believeth in him 
shall not be ashamed." Here it is very evident that the Lord 
Jesus Christ is intended, but Isaiah styles this very person 
the Lord of Hosts himself. Consequently, the Lord Jesus is 
the Lord of Hosts himself, which is thf grand and most sub- 
lime characteristic of the deity, and which none but the self- 
existent deity can possibly sustain. If we attend to the tes- 
timony the Lord Jesus bears of himself, we shall find that he 
assumes the most essential attributes d£ the godhead, in the 
plainest and most unequivocal manner possible, Rev. i 8. 
*' I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the ending, 
saith the Lord, which is, and which was, and which is to 
come, the Almighty," ver. 17. '» I am the first and the last," 
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Despis'd, rejected by the sons of men, 
\ Though fi'om his lips all-gracious accents flow, 
i And heav'nly wisdom sits upon his tongue. 
I Though his kind heart and lib'ral hand diffuse 

Ten thousand all-in\portant blessings round : 
■ Astonish 'd multitudes about him press, r 
And from his rich magnificence, receive 
Supplies, as various as their wants require ; 
For thro* the veil of flesh, that ^ep disguise, 
The glories of a God illustrious shine : 
In acts of matchless pow'r confound his foes, 
And prove him the, Jehovah infinite. 
See universal nature own her Lord. 

I John viii. 34. If yc believe not that i Am, ye shall die in ^ 
your sins," ver. 58' " Before Abraham was, i am.** Com- 
pare this with Isaiah xli 4. I the Lord the first, and with 
the last, I AM be," Isaiah Xliii. 11. «* I, even I am the 
Lord, and besides me there is no Saviour," xliv.6. '*Thus 
saith the Lord, the kin^ of Israel, and his Redeemer, the 
Lord of Hosts, I am the first, and I am the last, and besides 
me there is no God." I and my Father are one," John x. 
It is impossible for the word of God to be more dear and" 
explicit upon this subject than it is j how dark and benighted 
must that understanding be, that cannot see this grand truth ? 
how rebellious roust that heart be, that/does see, but will not 
receive it, and which proudly and obstinately dares to reject 
and disbelieve the testimony of a triune God ? Vain man 
would be wise, though he is bora like a wild ass' colt : Job- 
But that wisdom is foolishness to an extreme, that would ex- 
alt itself above the wisdom of God ; it is the highest point 
of wisdom , and the noblest triumph of reason, to bow with 
acquiescence, humble faith, and holy delight to divine rev- 
elation, and thereby to honor the infinite wisdom and ve- 
racity of Jehovah. 
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Wait with obsequious duty his commandf 

And swift obedience to his mandate pay. 

The blushing water owns the present Gody 

And reddens into wine ! th' obedient bread, 

A scanty pittance, scarce enough to feed 

A little band of hungry appetites. 

See it enlarge, encrease and multiply, 

And dine its thousands with sufHcient food, 

While more remain»than first the table spread. 

Th' astonished thousands, wond'ring stand and shout 

Jesus the prophet and the Christ of God ! 

What crouds are these that compass him around^ 
And press to touch his seamless garment's hem ! 
Children of misery, a ghastly train, ' 
Numerous as fallen leaves that strew the ground 
Before the autumnal breeze ; emaciate, pale 
With pining sickness some, and sore disease. 
Some on the rack of agonieing pain 
From stone, and sharp acute disorder bred ; 
Some scorch'd with burning fevers, in whose Yelos 
Death flows triumphant in the purple flood, 
And wild delirim revels in the brain* 
Demoniac some, whose wretched carcases 
Are made the dwelling of infernal fiends, 
Toss'd at their pleasure in the briny wave. 
Or raging fire, lost to humanity. 
By strange distraction hurried to and fro ; 
No bands can hold them, nor no chains confine. 
The mourners, who with covered lips exclaim 
Unclean, unclean (symbolical of those 
Who groan beneath the leprosy of sin). 



IMMAMUEL*^ 



41 



Forbid the jofs of sweet societal 
Doom'd to perpetual solitude and woe* 
The blind) whose eyerballs ne'er behold th^ da]r» 
Ne'er saw the lights whose balmy blessmgs cheer 
The heart uncheer'd by any joy beside* 
? The lame, whose feet have never trod the earth, 
ChainMby contracted limbs to one abode* 
The deaf, the dumb, sad strangers to the sweets 
Of sounds and speech, cpndemn'd to pine^ away 
In silence, while the circling years roll on. 
These, and a thousand more sad objects come, 
And throng around where'er the Saviour goes ; 
How eagerly they press to come in view ; 
How their hearts throb with anxious, strong desire 
T' attract his notice^ and obtain a cure ! 
While their united voice, and earnest cries, 
Humble petitions to his ear address. 
He speaks i 'tis done..*.the mourners cease to groai) i 
At his Almighty fiat, pale disease, 
Acute disorder, ail the ghastly train, 
Death's messengers, retire, they quit their prey ; 
Death, disappointed, shakes his darts in vain, 
And Jesus triumphs, sov'reign Lord of life I 
See ruddy health her cheerful blessings shed, 
Glow in each cheek, and sparkle in each eye : 
Late pale and languid, lepers bless the voice 
That spake them clean, for when the Saviour spake, 
Omnipotence put forth its mighty arm 
And heard them all....See ! like the bounding rqe^ 
The lame man leaps, and runs with nimble feet. 
While his heart dances with extatic joy. 
The stamm'ring tongue unloos'd, its silence breaks^ 
n 2 
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And its first accents learn Immanuers praise. 
The blind no more in shades of darkness sikf 
AJ^ind Redeemer speaks the gloom awaf. 
Celestial light bursts cm th' astonished eyCf 
And all its rapture^ extacy and praise, 
Satanic hosts obey his great command. 
And at his bidding quit their wretched prey. 
To seek for new abodes, their legions fiy 
Before his awful frown, lest his strong arm 
Should chain them down ten thousand fathoms deep 
In the black gulph, abhorred Tartarous, 
While the poor mortals from their pow'r set free, 
Wake to new life, and sing deliv'ring grace ; 
Fall down and worship at Immanuel's feet, 
And bless the great incarnate deity* 
Hark I how a thousand tongues repeat his name*^ 
Hark ! how hosannahs echo through the air. 
From heart to heart transporting pleasure flies, 
And all is wonder, love and praise around* 
Angels unseen admire ! and tune their songs 
To swell the triumphs of the grfi&t God-man* 

See a fond father weeping o'er his child } 
While mournful relatives stand round her bed 
To bid a last adieu*..«The beauteous, girl 
Expiring lays, pale as the hand of death, 
Disease has done his fatal work, and lo ! 
The gloomy king, high brandishing his dart, 
Seizes his lovely prey ; life ebbs apace. 
And death victorious folds her in his arms. 
And lays the breathless victim in the dust. 
But Jesus comes ! Can liis strong arm arrest 
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The monster death, and force him to disgorge 
The swallow'd morsel ?»...Can his pow'rful voice 
Call back the soul on angels* wings convey 'd 

way to heav'n, again to re-possess 
Its late forsaken clay ? Yes, lo ! he speaks, 
^ Damsel arise I" The breathless victim breathes^ 
She wakes, she lives, to life and strength restored ; 
Health volatile flows cheerful thto' her veinSf 
Glows in her cheek, and sparkles in her eye ; 
While joy and wonder, gratitude and love, 
Burst like a flood upcm her aged sire. 
And hdghts and depths of bliss unutt'rabk 
Convulse and agpitate the mother's frame, 
Such as a mother's breast alone can feel. 
Such as a mother's tongue cannot describe. 
Low at the great physician's feet they fall. 
Adore his pow'r, and magnify his name. 

Ah ! what sad sight is this that strikes mine ey^ 
^ mournful train with slow and solemn pace. 
Conducting to his cold mausoleum 
A sleeping youth....He sleeps the sleep of death ! 
Late, like the boundmg hart, his nimble feet 
Tripp'd lightly o'er the hills, and thro* the plain ; 
His gladd'ning heart hekt high with cheerful hope. 
From the bright prospect of long years to come. 
While vig'rous health and gay vivacity 
iRspir'd his mind, and in his count'nance shone ; 
But now ! a breathless corpse, stretch'd on the bier 
His active, nimble feet forget to move ; 
No more his heart beats high with cheerful hope, 
Nor gay vivacity, nor vig'rous healthy 
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Play round his vitals and adorn his cheek* 
Cold, [>ale and stiff, he lies ; triumphant death 
With unrelenting hand, pass'd by grey hair&y 
To pluck the new blown flow'r. What voice is that 
Which strikes mine ear I the v(Mce of deep lament, 
And overcharged sorrow, utfring words of woe, 
And heavy import, ^ O ! my son, my son i 
Would God that I had dy 'd for thee, my son V' 
Ah ! 'tis his mother ; let the tender heart 
Prepare to sigh, let sympathy awake. 
And shed a gen'rous tear to soothe her woe* 
His widow'd mother ! he her only son I 
The stay and staff of her declining years*^ 
Snatch'd from her armst to mingle with the dust : 
No more his pleasing voice shall soothe her care, 
His kind affection watch to minister 
In acts of duteous love to all her need* 
Fondly she entertain'd delusive hope 
His gentle hand would close her dying Uds^ 
And to the silent tomb commit her dust ; 
But heav'h subscrib'd not to the vain desire* 
Sec from her eyes sad floods of sorrow fall. 
She droops, she faints ! O let some pitying friend 
Support her sinking frame : all-gracious heav'n, 
Smile on the mourner, bid thy comforts flow ; 
O calm the stormy passions of her soul, 
Breathe sweet submission to thy sov'reign will, 
Thro* all her pow'rs....Lo I the Redeemer comes J 
Thou good physician, can thy sov'reign skill 
Bring health and cure to this distracted mind ? 
Canst thou salubrious balms apply, and And 
A medicine for such a wound as this ?•••• 
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Lo ! he draws near ; he views the mournful trainy 
He knows the sighing mother's hleeding heart; 
AU the soft feelings of humanity 
Glow in his gentle breast, and melt him dowti 
To kind concern, and tend'rest sympathy : 
Sweet pity sparkles in his gracious eye, 
And all the rich compassions of a God 
Divinely move to bid her sorrows cease. 
Nor do her griefs rise higher for her son, 
Than Jesu's strong compassions rise for her* 
" Woman, weep not," the dear Redeemer saith : 
Then with a gentle, yet Almighty voice. 
He bids the dead arise ! the dead obeys, 
Starts into life at the divine command ; 
Rises in all the active strength of youth. 
Springs from the useless bier, and at the feet 
Of his restorer, hails his sacred name I 
See the kind Saviour hastes to give him back 
To his astonish 'd parent's fond embrace. 
Her tears no longer flow, her throbbing breast 
No longer swells with agonizing woe : 
Amazement and delight entrance her soul. 
And wrapt in mute astonishment she stands ! 
Beholds her son, beholds her heav'nly friend> 
And joy and gratitude divide her pow*rs« 
Surrounding multitudes admire the deed ; 
Surprise and wonder fill their minds with awe. 
They bless the glorious prophet, and adore 
And glorify the God of Israel. 
From tribe to tribe the splendor of his name 
Spreads far and wide, the distant provinces 
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Hear and admire the wonders of his hand. 
And throng to share the blessings he bestows. 

Where'er we turn, what wonders strike oifr vie\ 
Stupendous miracles, height above height, 
Grandly sublime arising ! With one voice. 
As heralds of the heav*nly king, they sound 
The trumpet of his praise, and cry aloud 

Behold the God of glory in the man 
Whose nod controls creation I at whose word. 
Disease, and death, and devils flee asham'd, 
As night retires when radiant Sol appears.*' 

See the belov'd, the friend of Jesus dies I 
Again the haughty tyrant of the grave 
Shakes his victorious dart, and hides it deep 
In the kind heart of gentle Lazarus : 
But lo ! the friend of Jesus soars aloft.... 
He dies....He bursts to better lifej and sings 
A song of triumph o'er his c^qu'ror. 
Smiles at death's feeble shaft, defies his pow'r. 
Wrapt in the bliss of immortality. 
See two fair mourners weeping o'er his grave ; 
In all the sad solemnity of woe. 
They mourn a brother ; kind endearing name I 
They mourn a friend ; O name more sacred still. 
Long interwoven with fraternal love, 
Friendship had knit their kindred souls in one ; 
But death, relentless death) has torn away 
Their better part : in vain the gentle voice 
Of consolation pours her cordials forth. 
And tender sympathy attempts in vain 
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To soothe their sorrows : four times bath the sun 

With rising splendors crown'd this earthly orb; 

Four times the moon with milder beams dispersed 

The gloom of darkness, since the yawning gi^ve 

Received their much-lov'd brother's sleeping clay, 

And Jesus lingers :....Oft their wishful eyeS 

Look out in vain to see their Lord appear ; 

Oft their impatient sighs break forth, and chide 

The dear Redeemer for his long delay : 

But lo ! he comes. »..let us attend his steps ; 

He goes with the sad train to view the grave, 

The cold mausoleum of his Lazarus* 

Here soft affection kindles to a flame, 

Fresh sorrows spring, and overwhelming woe 

Bursts forth in floods of grief : tears, tender tears, 

Drown ev'ry face ; and with pathetic voice, 

Declare how much they lov*d, how much they ifeeU 

Lo! Jesus weeps! astonish'd angels stand 

In silent admiration and delight* 

Behold I the resurrection and the life ! 

The mighty Saviour lifts his eyes to heav'n^ 

Then with the voice that call'd creation forth 

From the dark womb of chaos and old night ; 

That bade celestial light with orient beams 

Shine on his universe : he speaks again, 

And, " Lazarus, come forth 1** is his command* 

Hark ! gentle echo on her downy wing 

Catches the sound, and back returns, " Come forth I" 

Death to the centre of his dark domain 

Hears the sublime command ; the sovs'reign voice ! 

Death, to the centre of his dark domain 

Trembles with mighty awe, loth to give up 
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His vanquish 'd prey ; unable to detain. 
Jesus the Son of Man ! Jesus the God ! 
Holds in his hand the adamantine key 
That shuts and opens his ten thousand gates ; 
The locks fly back....he bursts the massy bars.... 
The captive leaves his dreary cave, forsakes 
Worms and corruption, to enjoy the day: 
He rises and comes forth, while angels sing 
The boundless glories of the Son of man* 

Hark ! how the winds, with hollow murmurs rise 
The heav'ns grow black with clouds, a dismal gloon 
Spreads o'er the hemisphere, and strikes dismay 
Upon the stoutest heart«.;.a sudden flood 
Pours from on high, to meet the flood beneath ; 
And lo ! the swelling billows rise and rage 
In battle dangerous ; the foaming waves 
Lift their mountainous heads, like wat'ry Alps, 
And threat the skies, then break with noise moredi 
Than all the dreadful howls that pierce the woods. 
In midnight hours, when wolves voracious prowls 
And the fierce lion fattens o'er his prey. 
Amidst the waves, behold a little barque 
Toss'd to and fro, the sport of raging winds ; 
In vain the mariners their skill oppose, 
The mad'ning tempest, deaf to all their cries, 
Derides their eflbrts, and with thund'ring roar 
Threats to entomb it in a wat'ry grave, 
And make the deep their vast mausoleum. 
And yet how safe the little vessel rides I 
Encompassed by the guardian care of hea?*i|, 
She bears the grandest freight that ever saird, 
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Upon the hoary bosom of the deep I 

A treasure richer than ten thousand worlds 1 

No haughty Caesar, but the great God-Man ! 

He sleeps, amidst the roar of elements ; 

The thunders of the storm disturb him not, 

So sweet he slumbers :*..*But the trembling creWi 

His little company, all pale with fear. 

Strange consternation wrote ori ev'ry face. 

Break his repose, with the terrific cry 

Of " Master, lo I we perish all !" 

So quick, so ready, is his ear to hear 

The breathings of his people in distress, 

He wakens in a moment to their aid : 

He rises in serenest majesty ; 

Calm and compos'd, he looks upon his friends 

With sweet complacence, mildly chides their f^ars ; 

With solemn stepy advances to the prow. 

And views the storm, unmov'd : then with the voice 

Divine, the voice that one day shall wake 

The dead, and call to judgment all the sons 

Of men, he gives the great, the grand command, 

" Peace, thcMi proud restless deep : Ye winds, be still 

Tis done !.»..the deep puts on his smoothest face, 

With softest gales, see gentle zephyrs play 

On the smooth surface of the azure main, 

•And all is hush'd in silence and repose* 

Say now, Lothario, for thy mental eye 
Hath seen the ^ck made whole, the dead arise, 
The wind and seas obey the Saviour's voice. 
Is he a creature, man, or demi-god ? 
Or is he the supreme, eternal jah ? 

£ 
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See, universal nature, the whole race 
Of beings animate, inanimate await 
(His grand attendants) to assume what form 
His sovereign pleasure bids....to be and do 
Whatever his will appoints* Disease and death 
Of ev'ry kind, in ev'ry stage obeys 
His mighty fiat, while his potent voice 
Controls the pow'rs of hell ; their legions fly, 
And roaring own the holy one of God* 
The Son of man came not with borrow'd powTs ; 
Nor usher'd in his mighty miracles • 
With the grand sanction of " Thus saith the Lord 1'* 
As did his servants, but with voice divine^ 
His own imperial name and potent artn. 
In all the fulness of Almighty pow^r. 
He rules a boundless empire, and controls 
Heav'n, earth and hell, the winds, the seas, the dark 
Domains of death, and all death's messengers, 
* And universal nature with a nod : 
A look, a word, swifter than swiftest thought, 
They hasten to obey his sovereign will ; - 
And by their ready, prompt obedience, prove 
Their master is Jehovah infinite* 
The self-existent, tho' incarnate God ; 
An independent being, who exists ^ 
And hath his being from himself alone.* 

* That the divine natare of tho Lord Jesus Christ is the 
Son of God, begotten of the Father from all eternity, or as 
the Nicene creed expresses it, «« Before all worlds," is a verjr 
gross, absurd .and erroneous, though an almost universally 
received opinion j it appears to be one of the grand source^ 
«f Ariaisiscn. and Sociniani&m, and though it is Sanctioned 
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Behold the Son of man with stately stepi 
Walks in the sanctuary, the house of pray'r 
Appointed for all nations: here the voice 

by beinf^ adopted by many ^eat men, who hat« Ariasitfli 
and Socintanism with perfect hatred, yet nevertheless^ it is 
contrary to the scriptures, and very derogatory to the glory 
of God; the Redeemer, who either is the self-existent God, 
or no God at all ; if he is self-existent, ke cannot be begotten, 
he cannot derive his existence from God the Father, but 
from the very necessity of his own nature, and is as inde- 
pendent as to hts divine nature, of the Father, as the Father, 
who exists by the necessity of his nature, is independent of 
the divine nature T)f the Son.. ..The scriptures reveal one in- 
finite Jehovah. Hear, O Israel, the Lord thy God is one 
Lord.*' Deut. vi. 4. And that in the one glorious Jehovah^ 
there exists a trinity of divine persons, co-^qual, co-ess6ntial, 
co-eternal. The characters of Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 
are not revealed in the scriptures to inform us of the divine 
l>eing, but to make known the characters and offices which 
the ever blessed trinity of persons, in the undivided unity of 
the godhead are pleased to assume and sustain in the cove< 
nant of grace, and the grand work of redemption which that 
covenant provided *^ for us men, and for our salvation,".... 
In almost every place in the New Testament, where the 
Lord Jesus is spoken of as a Son, it evidently relates to his 
human nature : to instance in only a few, <* That holy thing 
that shall be bom of thee, shall be called the Son of God.'* 
Luke i. 35, 10. Also, Christ glorified not himself tabe made 
an high priest, but he that said unto him, <* Thou art my 
Son, this day have I begotten thee." As he saith also in 
another place, «* Thou art a priest forever, after the order of 
Melckizedec.*' Heb. v. 5, 6. It is plain, that the Sonship 
here spoken of, is connected with the priestly4|i>ffice which 
the Lord Jesus sustained, and it consequently relates not to 
his divine nature, bNt to his human. As God, he is ** with- 
out father, without mother, without deuent i having neither 
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X)f saered joy was wont to fill tbe air 
With glad hosannahi^; here the kneeling saint> 
Was wont to supplicate the aid of heav'n* 

b«ginmn(of days, nor end of life; but made like unto tht 
Sen of God (when manifested in the fleth] abideth a priest 
continoally." Heb. vii. 3. The expression, Mike unto,' does 
not mean that he was not really and truly made the Son of 
God, but that he really was; see the same expression, Phil, 
ii. 7. ** Took upon him the form of a servant, and was 
made in the likeness of men which impUes» that Christ 
really took upon him the office of a servant, agreeable to 
Isaiah xlii. 1. ** Behold my servant whom I uphold." And 
that he teally was made a man, the apostle Paul applies the 
7th verse of the 2d Psalm, entirely to the human nature of 
the Redeemer, Acts xiii. 32, 33. ** And we declare unto you 
glad tidings, how that the promise which was made unto the 
fathers, God hath fulfilled the same unto us their children, in 
that he hath raised up Jesus again." As it is also written in 
the 2d Psalm, «* Thou art my Son, this day have 1 begotten 
thee." And if we.advert to the text as it stands in the 2d 
Psalm, in connection with the 8th verse, we shall find it has 
nothing to do with the manner of the existence of the divine 
nature of the Redeemer, but it has to do with him as man 
and Mediator, as the great king whom God the Father hath 
determined to set upon his holy hill of Zion : " I will'declare 
the decree \ the Lord haih said unto me, Thou art my Son, 
this day have I begotten thee : ask of me, and I will give 
thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the utmost parts 
oftlie earth for thy possession." This evidently respects the 
grand work of redemption, and was eminently fulfilled, when 
presently after the resurrfcction and ascension of the Lord 
Jesus, the gospel was preached to the Gentiles, the Spirit 
from on hig)#was poured out upon the heathen world, and 
thousands and millions of sinners in the utmost parts of the 
earth were turned from dumb idols to serve the living Gpd.... 
There are some scriptures, in which, what properly belongs 
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Deyotion kindled here her purest fires^ 

While faith look'd wond'fing round, pleas'd to behoK 

Where'er she tum'd her bright and piercing eye, 

The mystic glories of Immanuel shine; 

While from his throne between the cherubim, 

Jehovah smird, and sweet communion held 

With upright worshippers. Ah ! where are now 

to the divine nature, is ascribed to Christ as the Son, that it^ 
ai man ; and there are other scriptures, in which, what pro 
perly belongs to his human nature, is ascribed to his divine f 
but this is because of ^he infinite, close union of his two na- 
tures in one person » but, wherever we read of th« Soa*s 
possessing any thing as derivative ffom the Fathert it cer* 
uinly respects his human nature, and not his divine. As 
man, he possesses all power, all government, and authority 
to judge the world at the last day, as the gift of the Father i 
bat as Jehovah, they are his own essential right. 

How amazingly absurd and erroneous also, is the idea, that 
the Holy Spirit is the breath of God, breathed by the Father 
and the Son. It is true, that the Lord Jesus breathed upgn 
the apostles and they received the Holy Ghost: it was the 
way by which the Lord was pleased to communicate his 
Spirit to the apostles at thift time r but, it by no means in- 
dicates the manner of the existence of the Holy Spirit. 
The scriptures reveal a triune Jehovah : but the manner of 
his existence is not revealed, this is a mystery which neither 
men nor angels can fathom : an infinite understanding alone 
•an comprehend an infinite deity. 

**A God alone can comprehend a God.".. ..Young, 

As to the covenant of grace, and the grand work of re- 
demption, it has pleased the ever blessed and glorious trinity 
to take upon them the names and characters of Father, Son, 
and Holy Ghost, to whom, as to the true God and eternal 
life, be everlasting honor and praise.... Amen. 
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Those happy days? those upright wonhifq^ers? 
Where are^Uie songs of Zion aad the flames 
Of pupe deTOtion iiow?««..The strife of tongues 
Assaults mine ear ! a noisy din alarms. 
Loud as tamultuotts waves ; confus'd uprofir 
Re-echoes thro' the hallow'd walks, and fills 
With busy hubbub, and commotion strange, 
God's holy hou^, the sacred se^it of peace. 
Glory of Salem, how art thou prophan'd ! 
A de^ of thieves ! an house of merchandize ! 
Here money-changers sit with heaps of gold. 
Here doVes abound, sheep bleat and oxen low ; 
And men, more brutal still, with clamor rude, 
Fearless of God and man, practis'd in guile, 
Break ev'ry sacred, ev'ry moral tie : 
But Jesus comes, and with an awful frown 
Of holy indignation looks around ; 
*'Take these things hence he cries, behold! they fle 
Guilt turns them pale, terrific horror strikes 
Their frightful souls ; confusion and dismay 
Kuns through the crowd : resistless they retire, 
And like a flock of tim'rous sheep disperse. 
And seek for safety in the speediest light* 
But why ?.*..He grasps no flaming thunderbolt, 
But a small whip of platted cord«...no crown 
Imperial sits upon his brow, nor robes 
Of majesty adorn the mighty king: 
No Roman legions follow in his train ; 
He comes alone, or with a feeble few 
Of unarm'd fishermen ; yet lo ! they fly, 
As from the shoutings of rictorious hosts, 
Women and children hasten to retire. 
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Or he were Cod, or they were less than men. 
What I leave their flocks, their merchandize^ their 
gold, 

Aw'd by the presence of an unarmed man ! 
No ! they were faardy, fearless, stout and bold, 
And bound by strong attachment to their gains ; 
Th* incarnate God put forth a gentle ray 
Of his omnipotence, and all their might 
Sank into weakness, courage into fear; 
With speed precipitate they quit the place 
At the great mandate of Immanuel. 
So when the kingly lion roars, and walks 
The forest, meaner beasts retire with awe. 
And leave him the sole monarch of the wood* 

Who but the deity with gracious voice 
Can softly whisper in the inmost soul 
" Thy sins are all forgiven 1" Who but a God 
Supreme and infinite, can e'er absolve 
The guilty criminal, can pardon sins 
Against the awful majesty of heav'n f 
But Jesus, the Redeeimer oft pronounc'd 
^h' amazing word» " Thy sins are all forgiv'n I" 
The great High Priest, who for hi^ people stoed 
And offered for their sin, and in their name 
To justice infinite a sacrifice 
As infinite as justice could demand, 
Atonement all divine, and all complete ; 
To bring transgressors near a pard'ning God ; 
To reconcile them to his glorious self, 
At once th' offended deity, the priest, 
And grand atonement for his ransomed church ; 
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No creature sacrifice could put awaf 
The dark, the deep malignity of sin. 
No creature, can acquit a guilty soul 
That is the high prerogative of heaV'n ; 
But Jesus speaks the consolating word : 
He pardons sins, the same Almighty voice 
That bade the sick be whole, the dead arise. 
Says to the mourning sinner, <^ Cease thy fears^ 
Thy sins are blotted out !" To creature pow'r, 
This is impossible, but to the God 
Of nature, grace and providence, alike 
Are all things easy. When apostles spake 
And prophets wrought the mighty work of God> 
*Twas in his glorious name, and by his pow'r ; 
" Thus saith the Lord !" preceded all they did; 
But when Immanuel speaks, 'tis like a God 
Eternal, independant and supreme ; 
The sovereign master of the universe I 
Lord of the sabbath, Saviour of the soul I 
Cleansing the body and immortal mind, 
With this grand, all-important word, I will I 

And is this vast display of sovereign pow'r,. 
The glorious witness of a triune God? 
The pattern of redeemed saints on earth. 
And the bright armies in the world above. 
Too impotent to gain Lothario's ear, 
And make a convert of his unbelief ! 
Cannot celestial truth with sun-like beams 
Disperse the shades of error from his mind ? 
Still sits proud reason umpire in his soul ? 
Vain, ignorant and blind, dare she presume 
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To scan infinity, and Still reply 
'Gainst the united voice of heav.'n and earth ? 
Presumptuous, dare she yet reject the voice 
Of revelation, sacred and divine. 
Whereby Jehovah condescends to n^ake 
Himself and grand designs to mortals kn^wn ? 
folly in extreme ! O proof of proofs I 
That man, proud, reasoning man, is sunk below 
The brute, in blindness, ignorance and sin. 
The ox his feeder knows, the stupid ass 
His master's crib, but man, apostate man. 
Denies his God !....Blush human nature, blush ! 
Astonish'd angels marvel at the sight, 
Astonish*d devils scorn the wretched fool. 

Amidst the ills of life, the thousand iHs 
Entaird by sin upon the sons of men ; 
Griefs that overwhelm the soul, flood after flood. 
And pour confusion on their brightest joys. 
Severe aflliction, disappointment strange, 
At whose dire frown hope sickens and expires : 
See how Lothario, arm'd with all thepQW'rs 
That reason and philosophy can give, 
Endures the storm: awhile he stands composed, 
Unmov'd he hears the distant thunders roll. 
And, self-suflicient, mieets th' uplifted stroke 
With manly courage ; but anon, the waves 
Indignant roar, the blackening tempest darts 
A thousand thunderbolts around his head ; 
His heart, his soul, transfixed in sore amaze, 
He stands confounded, all his strength of mind, 
Absorb'd in sorrows, (like the melting snow) 
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Sinks into weakness, er to stoic brass, 
Hardened by oft repeated blows ••••in Tain 
He calls his boasted reason to his aid ; 
Her sober voice is drown'd amidst the roar 
Of noisy passion ; passion holds the reins, 
And all is tumult in his anxious mind : 
Reason, too weak to sound the depths divine, 
Too dim to trace the mazy paths, and scan 
The secret, great designs of providence. 
Affords a poor support ; she faints beneath 
The mighty weight, and yields the sceptre up 
To discontent, proud murmuring, sad despair ; 
Black glooms of melancholy overspread 
Bis soul ; nor can philosophy compose 
^is troubled spirit. •• .dismal as the night, 
Moonless and cheerless, see Lothario lean 
O'er yonder brook, absorbed in pensive thought, 
He muses terror, wJiile destruction hangs 
Like a huge pile of mountains o'er his head, 
And threatens, by an instantaneous fall. 
To crush him into attoms^.^«Lo I the shock, 
Too rude for i^iture's pow*rs, sweeps him away 
Hopeless, without a friend, without a God^ 

Hark ! how soft echo on her gentle wing 
Wafts a sweet song to my enraptur'd ear ! 
List 1 O my soul ! 'tis solemn and divine I 

*^ Amidst a thousand storms I stands 
Guarded by an Almighty hand ; 
Tho* sorrows rise, and thunders roar, 
I'm still preserv^'d, I'm still secure ; 
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And shall, tho' death and devils (rown> 
Possess a bright celestial crown. 
Jesus, my God, I trust thy power 
To make me more than conqu'ror ; 
On thine omnipotence depend, 
My glorious all-sufficient friend ; 
Thy smiles shall chase my griefs away, 
And turn my darkness into day." 

Hail ! voice, well known.^««'tis Theodosius sings I 
Long has he struggled with surrounding woes : 
The fiercest shafts of Satan, rudest frowns 
Of earth, shock after shock, wave after wavei 
His substance plundered by rapacious hands s 
SppiPd of domestic joys by greedy death : 
Where'er he turns, affiictipn meets his vieWf 
And all his steps are measured by the cross : 
Yet lo ! he stands composed and placid still) 
Unmov'd, unshaken ; tho' the tempest roar, 
He rises still superior to the storm ; 
Triumphs by faith ; while gentle patienee breathes 
Sweet peace and calm serenity within. 
His faith built firm on the eternal rock, 
Jehovah Jesus, pierces through the cloud 
Of present things, and sees all safe beyond : 
His righteousness, his sacrifice, his strength ; 
His bliss, his treasure, everlasting all, 
Concenters in the ever-bless'd God-man : 
His joy in sorrow, life in death ; his peace 
Amidst the loudest thunders of the storm. 
No stoic, he only feels the keen attacks 
Of palc-ey'd grief, but when his courage droops, 
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His fainting heaft recovers at the smile 
Of his kind Saviour ; his supporting hand 
Upholds, his ivisdom guides^ his presence cheers ; 
And happy* Theodosius travels on, 
Leaning by faith on his redeeming God ; 
Faint, yet pursuing, sorrowful, yet with joy : 
Oftimes his heart exults in glorious hope 
Of that bright crown eternity presents^ 
With all its heav'nly splendors to his view. 

Behold Orestes on theljed of pain: 
No storms burst o'er his head, no rude alarms 
Disturbed his quiet ; while the king of day, 
Bright Sol, vith forty sumnoers crown'd the earth 
Nurs'd in the lap of ease, he journey 'd on 
Secure thro* life, the calm philosopher, 
The man of reason : well Orestes knew 
The paths of science ; how to weigh the air, 
Measure the stars, and circumscribe the sun, 
Of virtue niuch he talk'd....of God> and things 
Great and abstruse ; himself so great, so good, 
So bright his virtues, and so riire his parts, 
That all-sufficient in himself he stood, - 
Doubtless of heav'n....imputed righteousness. 
The grand atonement of a Saviour's blood, 
The great incarnate Saviour, God o'er all : 
These are the objects of Orestes' scorn. 
And folly in his sight, so wise is he. 
But death, terrific king, gloomy as night. 
Bends o'er his bed, and with his keenest dart. 
Aims at his breast an unexpected blow : 
The veil's withdrawn !....a sudden burst of light 
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lUumes his mind} a sudden Toice more dire 
Than the loud crash of falling mountains^ rouse 
His slumb'ring souL^^He wakes, to sleep no more s 
Conscience, deep stung by the ne'er dying worm^ 
Loud as ten thousand thunders, on his ear 
Pours her complaints ; and to his eye presents 
Along, tremendous scroll«««.within, without, 
In plainest characters inscribed with sin, 
Sin unaton'd, a just and jealous God, 
A dread eternity, a certain hell. 

awful sightl In vun with gentle words > 
The messengers of peace attempt to soothe 
The anguish of his mind, and set in view 

The riches of redeeming grace ; the heights 

And depths, the lengths and breadths of love divine^ 

The blood of Jesus, all-sufficient blood. 

To wash his crimson soul as white as snow ; 

His righteousness, sufficient to acquit 

The chief of sinners, who by precious faith 

Can trust a nun'd soul on that alone* 

His stormy passions kindle at the name 

Of Jesus : Ne ! (with dismal yoic»he cries) 

1 cannot look that way I Is there no name 
But Jesus, that can sate a soul from hell? 

I have renounc'd his righteousness, despis'd, 

And long rejected his atoning blood. 

I feel he is a God, the God supreme*..* 

But I've deny'd his deity, deny'd 

My Maker : now his wrath awak'd, like streams 

Of fire, bums in my soul : behold he stands> 

Like a fierce lion, ready to devour 

And crush my bones to atoms....Must I go, 

F * 
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And ^tand Ufore him ? I^hat's the helt of hells ! 

Ashamed) abash'd, how shall I bear his frown ! 

Hide me, O earth, and thou profotmdest deep ! 

If in creation tan be found a spot 

Which his bright flaming eye cannot pervade, 

There let me shelter from the dreadful frown 

Of that just j\idge*?\l:«He pauses ! horror sits 

In strong eonvuisions eh his oountenance, 

While black despiair And anguish wring his heart : 

A sudden groan alarms attending friends ! 

He dies !....With trembling s^eps they iquit his bed, 

Silent and sad> with fearful awe o'erwhelm'd. 

Not so tiie' happy Theodosius dies ; 
Death comes not like a dreadful enemy 
To sweep him in a whirlwind from the earth ; 
His sting's extracted by the Lord of life, 
Who bids him with an angel's face appear. 
And smiling, gently summons him away 
From all the ill^ of time^ textile bright reaimi 
Of perfect pea^e^ and $weet Celestial day. 
In his calm soul no awful terrors.ride, 
No dismal gloom distorts his countenance, 
Serene and placid as ft summer's eve, 
He smiles on death, and welcomes hi$ approach : 
By faith divine, triuniphs in glorious hope, 
As his best blessing ; triumlphs o'er the grave^^ 
Secure of heav'n and immortality. 
" Weep not (he cries to his surrounding friends) 
Weep not ; my hope is firm, my heav'n secure ; 
Jehovah Jesus, my redeeming God, 
Is gone, my great forerunner to prepare 
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My seat on h|gh ; my mansion in the :skies : 

Now he invites, and calls my soul away 

Tp prove its glories, and at Ws right hand . 

Enjoy the fruits of all his victories 

O'er Satan, sin and death : my cooqu'ring Lord 

Bruis'd Satan 's-liead^ for me ; he'vanquish'd sin 

When on the cross he hung, my sacrifice* 

No condemnation, now against my soul 

Is registered in heav'n : Who shall condemn ? 

My Christ acquits, God Jesus justifies. 

And I am safe ! a pardon 'd sinner, sav'd 

By sovereign grace ; electing love that wrote 

My worthless name in Jesu's book of life, 

Before I had a being, wrote my name 

Deep in ImmanuePs heart, that precious heart 

That groan 'd, was pierc'd, and burst in twain forme« 

Rejoice ! rejoice, ye Israel of God-; * 

For me, for you, he dy'd> and with his robe 

Of spotless righteousness adorn'd our souls : 

Our advocate on high^ be^ pleads our causei 

TDl in his Father's presence we aj^air 

To prove the fulness of eternal joy. 

I long to go !.«..Come, O my Sariour-God, 

Bring thy bright chariot, let my soiil ascdid, 

And on the wings of holy seraphs mount 

To that bright world where my Redeemer reigns, 

Where I sail see his face with joy extreme^ 

And in his presence dwell to hymn bis name, 

While everlasting ages r^ll alcmg*" 

He pauses....fainjts beneath the mighty joy ; 

Revives again, again exulting tells 

Of Jesus' kindness ; triumphs in Us jlanie^ 
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And smiles at death,^ defies, his pow'r to kill. 
And rbes all victorious o'er the grave ! 
" Precious salvation !" says the dying samt, 
" Precious salvation !"....with a gentle sigh, 
He breathes his soul into his Saviour's hands^ 
Upborne on angel wings to heav'n he soars, 
To sing salvation to the bleeding lamb, 
Thro' the long ages of eternity ! - 

How great the contrast of these dying bed^ ! 
The man of faith, the friend of Jesus soars 
To the bright world where boundless pleasures flow 
In one vast ocean of immortal bliss, 
Extatic joy and infinite delight. 
The scholar of Socinus, foe profess'd 
To God the Saviour, sinks in black despair 
To the dark regions of eternal woe ! . 
There, he forever feels the force of truth, 
And reason bows to revelation's voice. 
But soon, with awful glory, solemn pomp, 
A contrast still more striking shall appear. 
And heav'n and earth, angels and men behold 
The scene sublime, the grand concluding s^ene, 
When the dissolving sun shall pour his fires. 
Like a vast deluge on the flaming earth ! 
When time expires, and bursting from the skies, 
The God of glory on a thnxie of light, 
Unnumber'd millions of the sons of morn 
Swelling his splendid train, in solemn state 
The judge supreme appears !..*.His mighty voice 
Shakes heav'n and earth, the echoing spheres resous 
^< Arise ye dead, and come to judgment I stand 
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Before the Soa of man, and liear, his vckc 
Pronounce etemal bliss, or endless shamet 
Your everlasting portiorf the fhrongt 

The glfu*k>us ardiies of redeemed sainti^ «: 
How bright thef shme in '^plen<!b3r9.<dl divine^ * 
Hark I withpriumpiiantsongs thef me^their Cod) 
Wash'd from their ^ins in his atbning blood ; 
Clad in his robe of spotless righteousness ; 
Complete in him, ^perfect in holiness. 
On clouds pf dazzling light uidx)a!ne> they soar 
Amidst angelic guards, to take their place 
At his right hand, to see his smiling face, 
And in his presence quaff immortal joy- 
Thro' everlasting years....tliey tune their harpa 
To sweetest, loftiest strsdns, the concave rings 
With hallelujahs.».«saints and angels join 
To sing salvation and the Saviour-God, 
In one grand chorus of unbounded praise* 

Say, in this great, tremendous, awful day I r ^ 
This sudden burst of glory, this grand ^cene 1 
How shall Messiah^s enemies a^iear ? . « 
Say, with what eyes shall they behold the j^dge^ 
The God, the Saviour? Whew'* the rjwMi'ncrs now J 
The proud Lothario^ ; scientific men, 
The bold Orestes 4 will they iStafid Jbrthi 
Now, in the midst of flaming worlds, and jM-ove 
That Jesus is no God 1 that creatures need 
No righteousness divine, no sacrifice ? 
Will they deride him now, and sammon aU 
Their potent argpments uppn this field ? 
With strong persuasive do^uence debate 
t 2 
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In long orations ? No ! their eyes behold 
Jehovah Jesus on hb judgment seat ! 
This is no place for infidelity ! ' 
Her mouth is stop'd.««.The great contest is o'er ! 
And demonstratHHi of the highest kind 
Decides th' important quesHon : now ezplain'd} 
The mfsterf of godliness dbinesiTorth ; > 
God manifest in flesh appears to vieW) 
And doubt and contradiction swept awa^c,^ 
Shrink from his presence ! at his frown es^ire ! 

Lo ! from their dungeons drag'd) the pris'ners conu 
Forc'd by a dire necessity to quit 
The silent gravef^O, couM they there abide^ 
There hide 'forever, 'twould appear a boon 
Beyond conception great, but 'tis deny'd ; 
No, they must stand before the of man ! 
High on his great while thnme he sits supremcy 
And all the bright effulgence of a God 
sliine in his person, and in splendid beams 
Dart glories inexpressiUe around ! 
Pale with amazing horr<»%lo1 they come, 
Abash'd, aaham'd, silent as death, nor dare 
Behold ImmanuePs &ce ; iiis flaming eye . 
Darts thro' their souls : the guilty fugitives 
Stand self-convicted, self-condemn 'd : despair, 
Arm'd with ten thousand terrors, gathers round, 
Bursts in a mighty flood, o'erwhelms, and sweeps 
Celestial hope eternally away. 
No more they scorn the great redeeming God ; 
No more they doubt of his divmity ; 
Their eyes behold, their hearts confess the truth ; 
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They feel the pow'r of his omBipoteiice 
Thro' all their being ; feel no creature's wrath 
Consume theiU) but the veng'ance of a God i 
The wrath awak'd of injur'd deity I 
In yain to rocks and hiils they call to hide 

' And screen them from the lamb's indignant frown : 
The falling mountains can afford no shade 

'\- Frem his broad burning eye, and when his voice 

Shakes heay'n and earthy and echoes through the 
spheres, 

" Depart ye cursed into endless fire I" 
His frown, worse than a thousand hells, pursues 
And sinks them down to the abhorred pit 
Where infinite despair and horrors reign : 
There, thro' a long eternal night they groan, 
The scorn and sport of devils; deeper plung'd 
Than millions in the dreadful burning lake : 
Tophet for them stirs up his %ercest fires, 
And in perdition seven fold, they prove, 
The wrath of Jesus is the wrath of God* 

Behold the New Jerusalem appears ! 
Bright with celestial splendon^ there enthron'd, 
Jesus Jehovah reigns : low at his feet 
His ransom'd millions bow ; in rapt'rous songs 
They hymn his glof^ious name : triumphant joys 
Inspire their swelling notes : salvation sounds 
Thro' all th* eternal arches : love and praise 
Glow in each heart, and dwell on ev'ry tongue t 
Angels and glad archanj^is join the theme. 
And all is wonder, harmony, and bliss* 
Peace) everlasting peace, serenely flows 
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And wUile eternal agi^ $q\\ a^ng 

They prove l|eig{ite and 4op^h9 of soy^^igja grace, 

Of dying love; and iq sweet unisvn 

Ascribe salvation) :hpnor, pQW'h ^d praise, 

To their Incarnate Godr who My€« £^i>d reigns 

The Lord of glory^ tko* the Son of man. , ; 

; O /btest dternity 1 whf^ wijl thef xshades 
Of time withdraw, and thy bright mom appear ; 
When happy saints ShaU thus behold t^ir ^Godi 
And Qi^lebrate his mine to happ» of» g<^d ? 
Till then, tbt>' t»ith a: fetilci? yQiw,'i^ strain* * ' 
Imperfect, with a meaner $ong th«a theilMsj 
Let universal nature <JW^n lier Lord ; ' • ' 
And at his footstool oifer up 'an hymn 
Of holy gratitude, and humble praise. 
Praise him, O suil, cei«ptiid king of day 1 
When with bright rising lieams thou cro>'m'st the earth, 
And when with fall^Tiieridian splendors deck'd. 
Thy flaming car hath climb'd the heights of noon, 
Bow at the fo6titool of Immanu^i's throtie, 
Who caiyd thee into beiiigj .bade thee Ua!^ 
In all the rich itiagniiicimce b£ day ! 
Fountain 4>f light and heat.«..iA dewy eve, 
Wh«^ thbuifium'st^thd westerti clouds Vidi gold, 
And sup'st with Theti», let thy song^ aiise 
Till Hesper ushers in {he starry host, 
And Cynthia dart her silver rays aroun'd* 
Praise him, thou liloon ; and all ye wo'flds^'of ligjit t 
Ye planets, as ye roll in boundless space, 
O let your mighty orbs in mystib song 



Record the WQnder$ of the Son of lyian ; 
Sing the Creator, the Redeemer-God. 
Ye comets^ bow your grand tei^ific headS) 
And vrhHc th* affrighted earth admiring views 
Your trains majestic sweep thro' half the skieSf 
Join the sweet concert, and submissive own 
Your being hangs upon his sovereign will. 
Ye clouds, that sail along the vast expanse^ 
And in your fleecy bosoms bear the dews, 
The rain, the snows, to fructify the earth, 
Swell the grand chorus, and report his name, 
Till highest heav'n and distant earth resound 
With the loud honors of the Saviour-God ! 
Praise him, ye stcums, ye thunders, as ye roll; 
Ye lightnings, with your forked tongues proclaim 
The dignity of him who sends you forth 
Accomplishing his will* Praise hini, ye winds. 
As ye burst forth tumultuous. ...in his hand 
He holds you, when with clangor wide and rude 
You sweep o'er waving forests, rend the air 
. With noisy uproar....on your wings, O bear. 
And let your voices sound Immanuers praise* 
Soft breathing zephyrs, whisper it abroad ; 
Charm the still ev'ning with the pleasing tale. 
When thy cool breezes fan her gentle breast. 
Ye placid show-rs, and sweet distilling dews, 
Join with the rushing torrent, that descends, 
And with impetuous roar lashes the hills. 
And foams along the plain, to laud his name ! 
Praise him, ye lofty Alps and Apenines;* 

* Alps and Apeninet, are moantains in Italy, 
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e loftier Andes,* who tQYolye your heads, 
Yoursnow-crown'd heads in clouds. ..f ye rocks andhillS) 
Ye plains, and verdant vallies ; flowery meads 
And gardens of delight, where Flora's train 
Puts on their gayest foliage, richest hues ; 
While you emit ten thousand sweets around^ 
O breathe his praise..»JL«t the forests sing ; 
The stately cedar, the tall pine rejoice ; 
And humbler shrubs unite to spread the theipe 
From east to west, from florid southern climes, 
^o the cold regions of the frozen north. 
Praise him, gay summer, ^^rown'd with fruits and 
fiow'rs ; 

O I let thy beauteous train unite to pay 
Due homage to the great immortal king ; 
And hail Jehovah-Jesus Lord of all* 
Winter, with all his sons, fcost, hail and snow, 
Black nights, and gloomy days, adore the God 
Who turns the rivers into stone.... Again 
He speaks ; and lo, the waters flow !...JSiing thou, 
Soft breathing spring, weave a fresh coronet 
Of primrose, crocus, . humble violet....- 
Inscribe it With Imiiianuel's saCfed name ; 
And let it, as thine pff'ring, speak his praise : 
While autumn,' with h6r yellow sheaves, attends 
To swell die general anthem, and adore. 
Praise him, ye eagles, as with lofty flight 
Ye soar to meet the sun, and with bold eye 
Dare gaze, undazzled, on the king of day. 
Praise him, ft warbling larks,, in softest airs ; 

^ * The Afidta, arc lofty nnountiins in Soutlv AmciTUa. 
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And all ye tuoefiil songsters of Ifae^gmviisy ' 

Waft on yofup wiiigt, and in your songs his ptmse* 

Ye lions, as Jto.hm ye roar ibr prey, 

Roar out his pr^^s..^ Judah's lion rdgns, 

Let ev'ry creature it6rsMp'.at*kis' tKrone. 

Ye who in midnight hours rarige.6*ei' tJie Woods> 

Majestically ^erce, and ye who play 

In gamesotne frolifcs a^er the flow'ry lawn ; 

Ye gentle hinds, ye tender playful latribs, 

And all who walk the earth, and all who creep ; 

Insects who wanton in the sunny ray, 

And spread your silken wings,, bedrop'd with gold ; 

And you who in the briny wave display 

Your scaly coats of variout^ form and hue ; 

But chiefly thou, the tyrant of the deep, 

Leviathan, who like a mountain roll'st 

In the unfathom'd ocean, when thou play'st. 

And from thy stormy nostrils spbut'st a flood , 

Bid it arise to praise ,the Son of man, 

The king of glory, the incarnate God* 

Let heav'n, and earthy and air, eSnd seasy unite 

To sound Immanuel's name : let echo bear 

On her soft wings to nature's utmost verge 

The gloriou3 sound, and back return his praise* 

Come ye who stand forever near his seat, 

Bright sons of mom, cherubic legions^ come : 

And ye, who nearer to his throne than they, 

View the immortal glories of your God, 

Strike, strike your golden harps...*begin a song 

MoTQ noble than you ever sung before. 

The saints on earth, the ransom'd of the Lord, 

Take up the theme ; they join the joyful lay, 
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"And in a solemn ^horus laud the lamb ; . 

The lamb who dy'd, the lamb who lives for them : 

« Worthy the lamb (they cry) ,of pow'r and might, 

Eternal honors and unbounded praise. 

Glory and blessing, majesty divine, 

And everlasting worship aje liis due*** 

Hail, then Jehovah Jesus ! take the prtise ! 

Thine is the kingdom ; thou art Lord of j^ll 1 

Thy saints shall crown thee, and their songs shall be 

Thro* endless years, Salvation to the lamb !*' 



THOUGHTS 



WRITTEN IK A BOWER* ^ 



Hail ! happy spot, sequester'd, lone retreat, 

Sacred to meditation and the muse : 

Beneath thy cool, embow'ring shade I sit, 

And, for awhile, forget the busy world ; 

To view the bp'ning rose, and mark how springs 

The violet, and how the lilies bloom : 

Hark ! how the robin whistles as he flies 

From bough to bough ; the blackbird's mellow note, 

And warbling thrush, on yonder hawthorn perch'd, 

Increase the tuneful music of the grove : 

And wanton zephyrs breathing gentle gales 

O'er rustling leaves, with an harmonious bass, 

Completes the concert : these are thy sweet gifts, 

O summer, gayest daughter of the year 

Nature throughout her wide domain, shall own 

Thy genial influence. See the forest shake 

In grateful homage, while the grove-crown'd hills 

Wave plaudits ; for the grove-crown'd hills rejoice. 

And fruitful valleys laugh and sing with thee. 

'Tis now high noon j the blazing king of day 

Throned in mid heav*n surveys the universe, 

And darts meridian splendors round the world. 

But safely sheltered in this vernal bow'r, 

EmbroAvn'd with thickest shade of lofty trees. 
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Whose spreading b^^nches taught by ait to meet 

In kind embraces, form a rural arch, 

And bid defiance to the sultry ray ; 

I taste the cool refreshing breeze, and feel 

The pleasures which a scene like this inspires. 

How shall my soul improve a scene like this ; 

I look around, and every flow'r and shrub. 

Each beauteous object thatattracts my view, 

Turns preacher to my mmd, and drops, tho* mute, 

A silent admonition in mine ear,- 

And leads my thoughts, O garden of delight. 

Thou sweet, thou sacred paradise, to thee ; 

Where man, the noble image of his God, 

With all his native dignity adom*d, 

Bright with unsullied purity and truth, 

Crown'd with unrivall'd grandeur, stood declared 

Lord of the wide creation ; and enjoy'd 

The smiles and boundless bounties of a God ! 

Oh ! could he in the midst of all this good, 

Still sigh for more ? thus eminently great, 

Indulge ambition ? thus supremely blest, 

Could he rebel against his Maker's will. 

And disobey his great, his sole command ? 

Wilful reject his blessing, court his curse ? 

Ingrate, how vile ! well might a God inquire 

" Adam where art thou Oh ! how lost, how fall 

How sunk in sad disgrace, in bitter woe I 

In guilt and misery, in sin and shame ! 

Then did thy roses fade, thy lilies die ; 

And all thy blooming train, O paradise I 

Wither and hang their heads ; thy crown was faU'n 

For man, thy lord and glory, had prophan*d 
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Thy sacred i^ades, and his polluted feet 

No mote must tread thy more than hallow'd ground 

Driv'n out to commtm earth, he now must till 

A soil less fruitful, with laborious pain ; 

Subject to sore disease, a prff to death 

In all its ten»fold horrors : this the^oom 

Of the first sinner, this the legacy 

He only could bequeath to all his race. 

But see, my muse, another garden rise ■ 

In the lov'd fertile vale of Olivet 5 

Come, sing Gethsemane; hail 1 sapred spot, 

Hail ! hallow'd grove ; ye venerable shades, 

Dearer than Eden ; there a world was lost ; 

There one transgression plung'u a world in woe ; 

But here, the God who bade the sun exist ; 

Who caird creation from the womb of night 5 

Who planted paradise, and by his pow'r 

Upholds this vast stupendous edifice ; 

Here, robed in flesh, clad with humanity. 

He stood the surety of the chosen race. 

The sinner's Saviour, their redeeming friend ; 

Their bondsman, bound to pay their dreadful debt 

And here, with groans, with anguish infinite ; 

With sorrow inexpressible, and woe, 

T60 big for mortal language to express. 

Too vast for angel bosoms to conceive, 

He struggles with the load of human guilt. 

And (midst the chill damp vapors of the night) 

Sweats blood : O garden of Gethsemane ! 

Thou wert a silent witness of this scene ; 

Astonish'd angels gazing, hover*d round 

And saw the mighty conflict, and with shouts 
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Proclaimed the nughlx victor ! for with blood, 
Anguish, and dtaJthf he GODquer*d death, and hey ; 
He paid the 8iiitter'0:deht, tancell'd the bond. 
And gave them fte^ redjen^Mtion in his Uood. 
Worthy art thou, O lamb (for ainoerB dain) 
Of angels' songs; thy saints shall join the theme, 
And sing thy wondcrji> and adord^ tliy love» 
Let heav'n and earth adore> let natore bow^ 
And one loud song of praise to thee arise, 
While time endures, and then, in nobler strains, 
Thro' the VBfit Ages of eternity* 



AN 



HYMN OF PRAISE. 



I WILi SING or MSRCT." 



Come, oh I my soul, awake! awake and sing ; 

Come tune fhy harp to sweetest, softest lays : 
Record the wonders of thy God and king, 

And offer up a song of grateful praise* 

Praise waits for thee, at humble distance waits ; 

Conscious how far she falls beneath thy throne : 
Fain would she soar beyond the heav'nly gates. 

And make thy triumphs to archangel^ known* 

O, for the wings of holy joy and love, 

To bear her adorations up to thee ! 
O, for the whispers of the sacred doye, 

To bring thy approbation ^own to me* 

I sing of mercy....'tis a theme divine I 

It flows to me thro* streams of precious blood : 

Rich are thy blessings ; but they brightest shine, 
As purchased by thy death, my Saviour-God. 
G 2 
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Late, thro* a painful path my journey lay ; 

High blew the whirlwind, while the storm arose; 
Black clouds, tempestuous, overhung the day, 

And all was anguish, all was gloom and foes« 

With trembling steps I travelTd thro' the shade, 
And oft, affrighted by the lion's roar. 

To thee, my God, my king, I flew for aid. 
And found my mighty refuge in thy power. 

Thine arm supported, while the tempest blew ; 

Thy gracious eye pervaded all my grief ; 
Thou wisely guided* kindly brought me through, 

And flew on eaglets wings to my relief* 

The thunder's o^er, and all's serenely calm ! 

Hush'd to sweet peace, the floods no longer beat 
This is the triumph of Immanuel's arm ! 

I fan astonish'd at his gracious feet. 

My Father and my God, to thee I'll siag^ 
Eternal anth^stof unbounded praise ; 

Myself, my all, an humble off 'ring bring 
To thee, the God of providence and grace. 

O, for a thousand hearts to love thy name ! 

A thousand tongues to sound thy glories high ; 
Tp spread abroad thine everlasting fame. 

And join the hallelujahs of the sky. 

Faithful and true is thy tremendous name. 
My s^k>tt8 master, my almighty Lord ! 
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Eternal ages prove thee still the same ; 
Eternal ages shall thy truth record. 

On thee, the ocean of unbounded love, 
My soul embarks her all, commits to thee 

Her cares, her fears, her wants, and longs to prore 
An everlasting refuge, Lord^ in thee. 

On thy kind bo&om I would fain recline^ 
My Saviour-God. O, let thy presence cheer ( 

Thy Spirit guide, and guard, and seal me thine : 
Lead and direct me while I Sojourn here. 

Then in the realms of bright celestial day, 
My soul shall bless thee ia sublimer lays ; 

Shall see thy glories in their full display. 
And sing a sweeter, nobler song of praise. 



AN 



IRREGULAR ODE. 



6itE AT king of saints ! 
Thou mighty monarch of the heavens and earth, 
Whose^ awful fiat ga^e creation birth ; 

Whose arm supports, whose eye surveys 

An universe, through all the maze 
Of ages past, of ages still to be.... 
The future and the past, arc now to thee. 

Conception faints 
When viewing an omniscient deity. 

Ye sons of light. 
Angels who bow before the throne, 
Tune your soft harps and make him known ; 
In lofty strains adore your God. 
. And saints, the purchase of his blood, 
Ransom'd sinners, join the theme ; 
You delight to sing of him ; 
We on earth, and you in heav'n : 
We to whom his grace is giv*n ; 
Earnest of the glorious prize. 
You enjoy above the skies ; 
Children of one Father, join, 
Him to laud^ in songs divine : 



rod of nature, God of grate, 
Ve would gi^- thee humble (»mi8€ : - 
esu^ haiU il^dmiate God^ 
hou Jiast vash'd us in thj bloods 
rince of peace, we bow to thee, 
ather of etef nity. 
[ail ! the love that tti^idc us thine I 
ove eternal, all divine, 
[ail 1 our fathers* God and ours ; 
id us, O ye heav'niy powers ? 
trike your softest, sweetest string, 
Vhile redeeming love we sing ; 
Vhile we bless the holy dove, 
k>d of comfort, peace and love ; ■ ^ 

Three in one, and one in three. 
Hail ! mysterious deity. 

Thou great unsearchable, 
lom heav'n and earth, whom seas and skies adore> 
: finite understandings can't explore ; 

Who dweirst in brightness inaccessible ! 
y glories shine in beams so bright, 

Dazzling archangels' sight. 

My Father and my God ! 
w empires vanish at a sight of thee : 
lat's all their po^ip, but trifling trash to me ? 
wealth is boundless, my stupendous store 
jgars Peru ; thought cannot grasp at more, 
th thee my portion, I despise the things 
n riches call, and look with scorn on kings. 



My Father and my God ! 
Safe on thine arm I lean when storms arise^ 
And rolling tempests threat the f%»wning sides* 
When Satan's fiery darts are hurPd around 
With mischievous intent^ to kill or wound} - 
Thou art my mighty shield ; I find in thee 
A safe retreat, a certain vlc^^ry* 

If slander lifts her; forked tcmgue. 
Or envy joins to dp me wrong ; 
Thine eye shall see, thine ear shall hear, 
Thy hand shall grasp the glitt'ring spear. 
Thy breath shall diase them, as when whirlwinds rise 
The moths disperse^-tlie scattered stubble flie^. ; 
But I shall sing 
Salvation to my God and king, 
While life endures, and then above 
I'll tune a nobler song to praise the God of love. 




ELEGY:. 

OCCASIONED BY THE DEATH OF THE REV, DR. 
GIFFORD, who fell AStEEP IN CHRIST, 

TrfE 19th of JUNE, 17*84; in THE 

EIGHTT-FaURTH YEAR OF HIS AGE. 



^HEN the k)ud din of warv and clash of aji&s 

Subsides, and all Bellona's fierce alarms 

Complete the labours of the longcampaign^ 

And smiling peace resumes her gentle reign ; 

The hero, crown'd with: conquest, p]ei|s7d, thi^V8 by, 

Tfie glitt^Hng apear, and. the bright panppljT f 

Of warlike arms ; he quits the hostUe skorcif L 

His toils and dangers past, his battles ofer ; 

He flies to greet once more his native land; 

And from his royal liiaster^s gracious hand 

Receive the laiirels, which he won with patn, !»; ' \ 

In the long aiegC) and on the weU-foughfi plain : 

In sylvan scenes to lose each anxious care^ 

Forget hi« toil^, toad bteathe th$ purest a}r; 

Of sweet serenity. . No mote the sound 

Of thund'ring cannon shakes the trembling ground s 

He listens to the lark and linnet's lay, 

Enjoys the calm, as much at ease as they ; 
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Bids er^ry rude tumultuous passion cease^ 
And triumphs in the gentle arms of peace..*. 

So Rev'rend Gifford lays his armour by, 
Quits the low earth, ^'d soars above the sky* 
Long in the field the christian -soldier stood. 
And wrestled ; not with fpes. of flesh and blood, 
But pc^w'rs of darkpess^ r^ulqrs of the air. 
Whose fi^ry darts teiv thousand horrors bear* 
Oft in black storms the barbed mischief flies, 
Obscures the sun, and darkens all the skies. 
But Gifford, great in arms, maintained the fight, 
And, unappal'd march 'd on, through shades of nighi 
Till brighter day arose : secure he stood, 
In all the g^rious panoply t)f God ; 
And the last foe aubdu'd, hequits the place. 
And more than conqu'ror, thro' Almighty grace, 
To brighter, fairer worlds he wings his way, 
• Where ^|»^fect pea?e, and ererlasting day 
Sweetly unile ; tli^ere from Immanuers hand, 
The mighty laonarch of that happy land:; 
Receives the glorioli^ palm of yictory, . 
Receives a glorious iTekome to the sky. 
He tunes his golden harp, and joins the throng 
Of white-»M»bed saints, who with melodious song 
Incessant hymn the throne bf God, and raise 
Eternal anthems to Immanuel's praise. 
Thy name tb6y sing, O lanib of God ! for thou 
Hast wash'd them in thy blood ; to thee they bow* 
And tell to wond'ring seraphs what thy grace 
Hath done for sinners of the human race. 
Seraphs shall, plcas'd, attend, then join the layi 
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And saints and angels shall thy lore display : 
The glorious theme shall run from choir to choir^ 
Tune er'ry tongue, and ev'ry harp inspire. 
Thy name shalJ echo thro' the courts ahove^ 
And all the wonders of redeeming love. 

Come gentle Muse, in softest lays record 
How liv-d, how dy'd the servant of the Lord 5 
Tell how, baptiz'd with heav'nlyfire, he ran 
To preach a God of love to fallen man : 
To publish the good news of gospel grace, 
And free salvation, to a sinful race. 
Sav'd by this grace himself, he long'd to tell 
The boundless glories of Immanuel. 
Truth from his lips like softest music flow'd, 
And all his theme the righteousness of God : 
Sweet consolation sat upon his tongue 
For mourning souls, by sin's sad serpent stung. 
A son of thunder to awake the dead, 
While Sinai's lightnings flashes over head. 
Amidst a world of error, faithful he. 
Zealous for holy gospel liberty : 
Firm as a brazen pillar, Gififord stood. 
And liv'd, and wrote, and preach *d the truth of God 
At Jesu's feet he sat, and on his breast, 
Like favor'd John, was oft indulged to rest : 
He found his bliss and source of wisdom here, 
And caught his Spirit while he sat so near. 
Love ! heav'nly love, like a bright flame arose 
Immortal love, that no extinction knows. 
Enlarged his gen'rous heart, and bid it flow 
With softest sympathy, for others* woe. 
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There mild beneficence sat up her throne^ 
And sweet complacence seal'd him for her own : 
The law of kindness from his lips distill'd, 
Smird in his cheeks, and all his bosom fili'd : 
And now he proves, in the bright world above, 
His heav'n of heavens* in a Saviour's love. 

Vast was his mind ; for contemplation made : 
Vast were the pow'rs his active mind displayed* 
Thro' nature's most stupendous works it run, 
Measu'rd the stars, and circumscribed the sun ; 
From link to link, of the great chain, descends, 
And only with creation's ending, ends : 
Thro' fields of science sought the deity. 
Led by thy hand, O fair philosophy I 
But chiefly thine, O science all divine ! 
To whom all others must the palm resign. 
Creation proves a God, but how to know, 
To fear, and loVe, and to enjoy him too.... 
Creation here is mute ; and all the rest, 
Can but by revelation be exprcss'd. 
Hail ! then, O Spirit ! who only can display 
To sinners' hearts, the new and living way. 
Gifibrd, led on by thee, explored the road, 
And learn 'd to know the hidden things of God* 
Hail ! sacred knowledge, science all divine, 
Distinct from thee, philosophy can shine 
But with a glow-worm lustre ; the vast mind 
By arts and erudition most refin'd. 
So comprehensive, as to grasp the ball ; 
Untaught b^ thee, is ignorant of all. 
For God is all.,..and not that God to knowj 
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Isbjindness, death, and everlasting woe. 
But GifFord knew, and preach'd to sinners round, 
The Saviour and salvation he had found. 
And now from earth remov'd to yonder skies, 
How high his wonder swells, his joys arise ; 
His large capacious soul amaz'd, can trace 
The God of nature, providence, and grace, 
In all his wond'rous works ; by death set free 
From the darit veil of dull mortality. 

Soft was the hand, and gentle was the blow, 
that summon'd Gifford from this vale below ; 
Death like an angel came, and beck'ning stood^ 
His willing soul took wing, and soar'd to God ; 
In realms of bliss adores his Saviour's name^ 
And bows, and sings salvation to the lalnb* 
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OCCASIONED tY THE DEATH OF MRS. ELIZABXTK 
DOWLAND. 



CoME} heavenly Muse^ and with thy own soft fire 
Warm my cold heart ; a sacred song inspire,* 
Solemn as death, sweet as the breath of morn, 
When Sol's bright beams the eastern clouds adorn. 
Come, sing Eliza ; see the saint arise, 
Burst fleshly bars, and soar above the skies, 
To that bright world where joys immortal grow^ 
And life's unfathom*d waters ever flow : 
There, robed in white, she joins the happy train, - 
The ransomM throng for whom the lamb was slain ; 
She shares the glories of the chosen race. 
And basks and triumphs, in the God of grace. 

How cliang'd the scene 1 when late in mortal clay 
(Ere her Redeemer caU'd her soul away) 
'Midst ills and enemies she sojourn'd here, 
Encompassed with infirmity and fear ; 
As all her kindred of the dust., who stand 
And wait a summons to the promised land ; 
Then (highly favor'd) did Eliza prove 

1 
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The kind protecticm of the God of love* 
The silken bands of grace he gently threw 
Around her youthful heart, and softly drew 
Her young affections to the Saviour's feet, 
Ev'n e?e the days of childhood were complete. 
Oft has her list'ning mind attentive hung 
On the sweet music of a Langford's* tongue ; 
When he the gospel's silver trumpet blew. 
She heard} and in increasing knowledge grew* 

As when the risiag sun his beams display, -% 
Checks the dull shades, and bids the night give way, V 
Gradual she ushers in the roseate day ; J 
Before his naming car the vapours fly, 
Till gold and purple tinge the glowing sky ; 
Nor stays his course, till with bright glories crown'd, 
He darts his full meridian splendors round* 
So the young saint arose from nature's night. 
And shone with every christian virtue bright ; 
In constant progress ran the heav'nly race. 
By wisdom guidedj and upheld by grace* 
Vast was her mind, and large her mental pow'rs, 
Improv'd by study, in her leisure hours ; 
Devoted to her God, her mem'ry stor'd 
With the rich treasures of the sacred word ; 
Deep read in things divine, she shone in youth, 

* Alluding to her being brought to a sense and knowledge 
of divine things, under the ministry of the Rev. J. Lang- 
ford, when only eight years of age, who is a witness of the 
progress she made therein, under the blessing of God; also» 
of her trials and triumphs in general) from that time till Aer 
<ieath. 
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A living concordance! of heav'nly truth. 
Truth was her song, and all her conduct shew 
The more she lov'd, as more of truth she knew ; 
For she adom'd each character in life, 
The tender mother, and the virtuous wife. 
Qut ah ! these solemn ties no more can bind, 
Nor shall Eliza longer be confin'd 
In walls of cla7 ; commissioned from on high, 
De^th, like a friendly visitant, drew nigh $ 
His usual harbingers, sickness and pain^ 
Had long oppress'd her, but oppressed in vain 
To raise a murm'ring sigh ; resigned to all, 
At Jesu's feet, see her submissive fall* 
Satan in vain threw fiery darts around. 
For Jesus still her strength and shield she found ; 
In vain her fears arose, for Jesus stands 
And shews his pierced side, his bleeding hands : 
By faith divine she views her Saviour-God, 
And triumphs in a pardon bought with blood : 
Lo ! death steps in....the solemn stroke is giv'n.*** 
She sighs»...she falls asleep....she mounts to heay'n.^ 
» » * « » 

Hail, happy saint ! immortal bliss is thine^ 
To see thy God, and the grand chorus join 
Of endless hallelujahs, endless praise 
To Jesus, Son of Man, and God of grace. 
Short was thy stay on earth, transient thy pain ; 

* Before her deatU, she chose the text for her funeral se 
mon, and the hymns to be sung at her funeral, with pleasu 
and composure. Mr. Langford, according to her requei 
preached a discourse on the occasion, from Rfv. chap, v 
ver. 14. Sunday evening, April 20, 1783, at the ChaRcl, 
Rose-Ianc, Ratcliff. 
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Eternal life and everlasting gain, 

Thy glorious portion now ; exchange how good 1 

From earth to heaven, the paradise of God. 

There thou may'st view, and sing the lamb who dy*d 

And by thy dear, thy much lov'd parent's side, 

(For thou hast found her) thou may'st sit and tell 

The wonders of the great ImmanueU 

Enraptur'd shall thy list'ning brothe? stand. 

And hail thee welcome to the promised land ^ 

While two bright cherubs swell thy joyful strain, 

Thine heart must know thy smiling babes again ; 

The dear, the darling infant, latest giv'n. 

Who wing'd his way, thy harbinger to heav'n ; 

These shall with thee eternal metcy prove. 

And sing the God whose glorious name is love. 

How shall the Muse address a weeping pair? 
The muse shall weep and in theip sorrows share : 
Let stoic hearts disdain to feel, but here 
i^riendship shall drop a sympathetic tear...; 
A husband and a father ! tender names ! 
Such sacred ties a sober sorrow claims ; 
"Think not the rising sigh, tho'^sad , amiss 4 
Tears are well shed on such a grave as this. 
* But while ye mourn, O let your thoughts arise 
Above the eagle's flight, to yon bright skies ; 
There your Eliza lives ; there Jesus reigns ; 
And saints are free from sin, from cares and pains : 
Death cannot enter there j his powerful dart 
Can stab no more, no more can wound the heart ; 
For life, eternal life, completes the joy, 
And not one anxious thought shall e'er annoy : 
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Lift up your eyes then to that happy placC) 
O, look again, and view the Gofi of grace ; 
Look) till your hearts, ascending with your eyes, 
Learn all sublunar objects to despise ; 
Reject the toys of time, and seek alone 
The pleasures which surround your Father's throne, 
Which, like a boundless ocean, shall endure 
When death shall cease, and time shall be no more* 
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OCCASIONED BY THE DEATH OF MR, CHRISTOPHElt 
SELDOK SLOW. 



Hail ! happy saint; immortal splendors shine 
Around thy head) the gift of love divine ; 
High thron'd in bliss, above yon azure skies. 
In sweet enjoyment of the heav'nly prize. 
Thy ransom'd spirit stands, divinely bright, 
Crown'd with salvation in the realms of light. 

See Seldon in the morning of his days, 
Led by parental care in wisdom's ways ; 
•y precept and example taught the road 
Which leads from earth to heav'n, from sin to God. 
A pious father's fervent pray'rs arise. 
Ascends the clouds, and penetrates the skies ; 
Well pleas'd, Jehovah hears, and grants the boon, 
His heart's best wishes for his darling son, 
And bids all-potent grace erect her throne 
In Seldon's breast, and seal him all her own. 
Lo ! winds and waves the favor'd youth conVey 
To Britain's isle in an auspicious day ; 
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When Piltius blew the gospel trump; his voice 
Bade sinners tremble, weeping saints rejoice; 
To those a son of thunder, but to these 
The gentle messenger of heav'nly peace : 
He heard the faithful herald loud proclaim 
The great salvation of the slaughtered lamb; 
He heard, and grace descended to impart 
This great salvation to young Seldon's heart; 
Now, like the bounding roe, with eager pace 
He turns, he flies, to that delightful place, 
Down Savoy's hill, where' saints assembled join 
In worship pure, devotion all divine ; 
And walks with 6od, while thrice the radiant si] 
Measures ten summers, ere his work is done* 
With ever cheerful heart and smiling face^ 
Patient he marches on his heav'nly race ; 
The widow's friend, the orphan's kind support ; 
Constant in all that bears a good report ; 
Benevolently good ; with all replete 
That forms the christian character complete* 
^When death, with stingless dart call'd him away 
And Gabriel bore him to the realms of day ; 
In vain your tears, ye faithful mourners, rise, 
Your friend is safely lodg'd within the skies : 
Clasp'd in Immanuel's arms, he proves the blis! 
Of a blood-bought, eternal paradise* 
Then cease your grief, ye saints, and onward pr< 
Tow'rds the bright prize, a crown of righteousnes 
But hark ! from yonder cloud a whisper breaks 
Be hustfd, my soul, for 'tis Christopher speaks : 
V Weep not for me, my dangers all are past ; 
I've run the race, and reach'd the goal at last ; 
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The swelling tides of Jordan threat no more ; 

I'm safely landed on the wish'd for shore : 

^ith conquest crown'd, triumphant now I stand> 

[n full possession of the promised land* 

Satan and sin, no more my peace molest ; 

No more shall sighs of sorrow heave my breast : 

I've left the cumb'rous load of flesh behind^ 

And found my Jesus faithful as he's kind* 

Without a cloudy my father's fece I see ; 

And bless the great God-man who dy'd for me. 

Before his throne I fall in raptures down, 

And at his Ifeet I lay my glorious crown : 

Gladly I tune my harp and voice to sing 

The matchless triumphs of my matchless king | 

Adore that sov'reign love, and bless the grace 

That gave me robes of perfect righteousness ; 

That saw me late in nature's darkness lay, 

And gave me eyes to view his gospel day. 

Fie knew my sorrows, pity'd all my woe ; 

\nd said to Satan, * Loose, and let him go !* 

le spake ! 'twas done ! my fetter'd soul set freef 

To follow Jesus in true liberty ; 

»uided by wisdom, and upheld by grace, 

le led me safely thro' the wilderness : 

Vhen fml'd by foes, he ran to give me aid ; 

Ind on his bosom would repose my head : 

(eneath me spread his everlasting arm, 

ind heal'd my wounds with Gilead's precious balm 

Vhen fainting under Sol's meridian beams, 

Ulay'd my thirst with ever-living streams : 

Kxkd when I hunger'd, to my soul was giv'n 

The real manna, living bread from heav'nj 
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Till Jordan's verge appeared, replete with harfl 
But Jesus bore me over in his arms, 
And in his templ^ on this happy shores 
I live a pillar, to go out no more ; 
But join cherubic songs to bless his name, 
And sing salvation to the slaughtered lamb*. 
Then weep no more fornic,vmy friends, but ris 
And follow Jesus to those radiant skies ; 
^There we shall meet, from sin and sorrow freej 
And death be swallowed up in victory." 
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ELEGY 

ON THE DEATH OF MY SISTER^ MRS. ELIZABETH 
BURROWS. 



Come, sad Melpomene, and aid my verse, 
While I Eliza's gentle name rehearse; 
Tell how the saint in prime of life expired, 
And from a world of sin and woe retir/d, 
To dwell with Jesus in the realms of bliss, 
Bought with his blood, and seal'd forever his. 

Shall I repeat the sorrows of her soul ? 
No, Jesus' precious blood has made them whole : 
Shall I the troubles of her Jife relate ? 
They were so varied, num'rous, and so great. 
That none but their appointer can declare ; 
And those who in the like af&ictions share. 
Shall I my subject make, that heavy tod 
Which brought her spirit home to dwell with God ? 
Shall I unfold the melancholy scene ? 
I would..**but her command steps in between : 
She sleeps.*..she's safely lodg'd in Jesus' breast; 
Eternal silence dwell upon the rest; 

I 
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Or, if it must be nam'd, then let it be 
When Sol's bright beams are fled beyond the sea ; 
When silver Cynthia glimmers o'er the plain, 
And awful silence, midnight horrors reign ; 
Or, nature hush'd, attentive audience pays 
To virakeful Philomel's impassioned lays : 
The bird would cease, the moon would turn more pale, 
To hear me tell the s^d, the mournful tale—. 
O, did the world her tragic story know ! 
The world would melt in sympathetic woe ; 
No stubborn heart so hard, that could forbear 
The tender tribute of a pitying tear. 
*Tis past....the race is run, the storm is o'er, 
Eliza** landed on the peaceful shore. 
Never shall I forget thfe solemn day, 
When her Redeemer kiss'd her soul away. 
To the pure realms of everlasting day. 
Victorious death his swift approaches made ; 
She met him ui>appalled, undismay'd ; 
Cried, " Come my Lord ! my precious Jesus hear, 
And in thy presence let me soon appear." 
'Twas done 1 a glorious an^el stood confest,* 
And bore Eliza to eternal rest. 
Hail ! happy spirit, dear celestial shade, 
Wreaths of unfading splendors crown thy head : 
My friend I my sister I (if those sacred ties 
Can bind immortal spirits in the skies) 
How bless'd art thou ! frojtt sin and sorrow free, 

* A few moments before she expired, she pronounced the 
word angelt with such an emphasis, as left no room for her 
friends to doubt but what she really saw somf glorious ap- 
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ore encompassed with infirmity ; 
ribulation-days are now no more,, 
hou art landed on the peaceful shore 
e no loud storms, no threatening thunders roar, 
dwell* St secure in yon bright world above, 
e all is harmony, and joy, and love ; 
5 I on earth remain a pilgrim still, ^ 
I'd in clay, but 'tis my Father's will ; 
I he commands, my willing soul shall fiy 
*et Eliza in th' etherial sky : 
, with one voice, united praise we'll sing 
r Almighty Saviour, and our king ; 
less his boundless grace, supremely free, 
the long ages of eternity : 
when we both desery'd eternal ire, 
h'd us as biwts from sin's devouring fire ; 
d our poor hearts his consolating iace) 
aade us willing subjects of his grace ; 
o thy hand the glorious prize has giv^n^ 
latest call'd on earth, the first to heav'n* 
lat bless'd hour, that wish'd-for time arrive, 
aem'ry in my heart shall still survive, 
let the moment come which shall unite 
iwn Maria to her friend in light ; 
e, in extatic bliss, our souls shall prove^^ 
leights and depths of everlasting love ! 
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OCCASIONED BY TH£ DEATB OF THE REV* DR. WOUDE) 
PASTOR OF THE CALVINIST CHURCH IN THE 
SAVOY. 



Go, happy Woude, clap thy bright wings, and soar 

To the bright realms of everiasting day ; 
The happy seat of rest, the peaceful shore, 

Where saints and angels tune the choral lay. 
i- 

Go, taketliy harp, and join the rapturous song, 
That echoes thro' the bless'd etherial plains ; 

Swell the glad anthems of the ransom'd throng, 
In the fair world where love immortal reigns. 

The gospel's silver trump long hast thou blown, 
And pointed sinners to the living way ; 

With warning voice, their guilt and danger shewn, 
And preach'd the blood that takes their guilt away. 

Long hast thou fought the battles of the Lord ; 

Now, all victorious, lo ! thou bear'st the palm ; 
Suppibited by the Spirit and the word ; 

4/2(//eaning oh the miglaty ^av\o\xt'% wkv* 
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Steadfast thou stood'st, tho' storms tumultuous rose ; 

But stonns tumultuous can no more molest : 
More than triumphant over hosts of foes ; 

Now all is calm composure in thy breast. 

Hail, happy Woude ! thro' many rolling years. 
The saint, by love inspired, wak'd with his God i 

Now joyful in his presence, he appears 
Welcome to all the glories of his Lord. 

Here he beholds the lamb for sinners slain', 

And crown'd with blessedness extreme, shall live 

Long as the great incarnate God shall reign ; 
And prove the choicest blessings God can give. 

Then cease to weep, ye followers of the lamb. 
Who mourn your pastor, lately call'd to heav'a : 

If ye revere, and love his honored name, 
Rejoice that to his hand the prize is giv'n. 

In vain the boasting tyrant of the grave, 
Erects a trophy o'er his sleeping clay ; 

Jesus the God, omnipotent to save, 
Shall call it forth at the great rising day. 

Then shall the monster death a victor own, 

And life, immortal life forever reign : 
Triumphant saints shall their Redeemer crown 

And joy and wonder fill th' heav'nly traiii. 

llien check your sorrows, and with steady eye * 
Behold the track your faithful j|3L^\.ot Vfo^-. 
I 2 
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Pursue the hcay'nly road that leads on high ; 
And strong in faith and patience> walk with God« 

Then, when the king of terrors comes in view, 
He shall put on a smooth and smiling face ; 

He bears no terrors when he comes to you, 
But comes the messenger of sov'reign grace : 

To call >^ou from a world of sin and woe, 
To the bright realms of everlasting day ; 

Where trees of life, and endlesi^ pleasures grow, 
Without deception, and without decay* 
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angels who stand round the thnme? 

And see my InunannePs face ; 
Iq rapturous songs make him known^ 

Tune, tune your soft hsops to his praise 
He form'd you the spirits you are j 

So noble, so happy, so good : 
While others sunk down in despsdr, 

Confirm'd by his power, you stood* 

Ye saints who stand nearer than they. 

And cast your bright crowns at his feet \ 
His grace and his glory display ; 

O tell of his love as is meet ; 
He sav'd you from hell and the grave ; 

He ransomed from death and despair ; 
^or you he was mighty to save ; 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

O, when will the period appear. 
When 1 shall unite in your song! 

I'm weary of lingering here ; 
And .1 (o your Saviour belong v 
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I'm fetter 'd) and chain 'd up in clay^ 
I struggle and pant to be free ; 

I long to be soaring away. 
My God and my Saviour to see. 

I want to put on my attire, 

Wash'd white in the blood of the lamb ; 
I want to be one of your choir, 

And tune my sweet harpTtrhis name : 
I want....O, I want to be there, 

(Where sorrow and sin bid adieu) 
Your jey and your friendship to shace^ . 
' To wonder and worship with yiCiu : 
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Thou soft flowing Kedroni by thy silver stream, 
Our Saviour at midnight, when Cynthia's pale beam 
Shone bright on thy waters, would frequently stray, 
And lose in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 

How damp were the vapours that fell on his Ijead, 
How hard was his piriow, bow humble his bed j 
The angels astonish'd, grew sad at the sight, 
And followed their master with solemn delight. 

O garden of Olivet, dear honor'd spot ! 
Thy name'and thy wonders shalji ne*er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above ; 
The triumph of sorrow I the triumph of love ! 

'Twas here he engaged with the lioirof hell. 
Beneath his strong arm all our enemies fell : 
'Twas here he encounter'd with infinite wrath. 
And conquer'd by love that was stronger than death. 

Come saints and adore him, come bow at hisfe^l% 
O give him the glory and praise tY\at.\^ mfteX". 

Let joyful hosannsihs unceasing anse, 

indjoin the grand chorus that gVaddeu^ ^^^'s^* 



AN 

EPISTLE 
TO AN ABSENT FRIEND : 

BKQUIRT ADDRESSED TO MIRANDA'8 GtAISIAV 
ANGEL. 



Gentle spirit, tell me where 

My Miranda loves to stray ? 
Is she not thy watchful care 

Thro* the night, and all the day ? 
Does she wander through the grove, 

Listening to the linnet's lay, 
Musing on diviner love 

Than creation can display ? 

Is she roving o'^r the field, ^ 

Blessed Fith friendship's pleasing voice, 
Friendship that can pleasure yield, 

Crowning all her other joys ? 
Is the raging main in view, 

While he throws his billows high ? 
This, all this is known to you, 

Wing'd descendant from the sky. 



EPISTLt. 



Gentle spirit, fly, O fly, 

And to my Miranda bear 
On thy downy wings, a sigh ; 

Softly whisper in her ear ; 
Say^ Maria longs to meet, 

Longs to see her friend again ; 
Joys of meeting must be sweet, 

If to part be such a pain. 

Fly, ye moments, haste the time, 

When to yon bright world above, 
We with joyful feet shall climb, 

Clad with glory, fill'd with love ; 
Then united, side by side, 

Never, never more to part. 
Endless years shall not divide 

My Miranda from my heart. 

Thro' the golden streets we'll stray,. 

View our Father's smiling face. 
In the realms of heav'nly day. 

Sing the wonders of his grace ; 
Sin and sorrow left behind, r 

Peace and joy shall sweetly flow 
In our happy, happy minds, 

Come, Miranda, let us <go«««» 



TO 

MIRANDA: 

AK tKVITATIOK TO LONDOV, IN SEPTEKBEl* 



Come, my Miranda, come aWay, 
The summer's o*er, no longer stay ; 
The mists arise, the rains descend ; . 
Come, to the wishes of thy friend. 
The radiant sun in feeble rays, 
A short-liv'd splendor now displays : 
From the bleak north, the lyinds arise. 
And bluster through the gloomy skies: 
The fallen leaves bestrew the ground ; 
No more the sweet, the^cheerful sound 
Of woodlark's soothing song I hear, 
No more the flow'ry train appear, 
But winter spreads his dreary sway ; 
Come, my Miranda, come away. 

*Tis friendship calls, she waits for thee ; 
And longs her absent friend to see : 
For thee the Muse has strung her lyre, 
And glows with soft poetic fire, 
(A sacred flame, that still shall rise. 
For lo, 'twas kindled in the skies) 
To meet Miranda with a sot\%, 
For joy to friendship must beVoxv^-. 



AN INVITATION, 



Tho* sad the dull declining year, 
Does in her wint*ry dress appear^ 
May you enjoy a mental springs 
And hear the heav'nly turtle sing : 
Bright may the sdn of righteousnessi 
Shine in his glorious beams of graces 
Dispelling every cloud away, 
And fill your soul with gospel-day ;. 
While from on high, celestial dews, 
And gentle show'rs their aid diifuse^ 
To make the fir and myrtle bloom, 
And all the vintage breathe perfume, 
That my Miranda may appear 
In robes of summer all the year. 
May rpsy health with cheerful eye, 
Seiit from the monarch of the sky, 
Attend to crown your future days, 
And all your happy life be praise : 
Praise to the God of boundless lovei 
Who keeps for you a seat above ; ; 
Whose gracious providential eye ^ jr \ 
Shall still your ev'ry want supply. 
Till Jordan's swelling streamis fire past, 
And safely you arrive at last 
In the bright world of heav'nly day» 
Where, sin and sorrow flown away, 
I shall my dear Miranda meet ; 
Then, at our kind Redeemers feet. 
We'll cast our crowns, and love, and sing 
Salvation to our God and king ; 
And in his tetpple, on that shor^ 
Be pillars, to go out no morfh 



. AK 

EVENING THOUGHT : 

ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND. 



Still is the hour^ the lamp of day 
In other skies his beams display ; 
The silrer moon with sober light 
And gentle influence crowns the night : 
Hush*d be the passions of my soul) 
There let no jarring tempests roll, 
No gloomy clouds portentous low'r> 
But all be placid, as this hour i 
Calm as the wave where halcyons play. 
When Sol unfolds his brightest ray. 
Well may sweet peace delight to dwell 
With souls redeem'd from death and hell* 
Tho* winds may rise, and tempests blow, 
And hell engage to work them woe ; 
Jesus Jehovah reigns on high, 
He views them with a father's eye ; 
His hand supports and guides them thro', 
In spite of all that hell can do. 
He smiles, and all their sorrows cease ; 
He speaks the tempest into peace ; 



AN X TEWING THOUGHT. 



Peacei like a rircr, flows within^ 

Fh)m a sweet sense of patdon'd liin : 

Releas'd from gwltj released from feaf} 

They find their great deliverer near ; 

They bless his name, they sing his love^ 

And long to see his face above* 

To you, my friend, I need not say, ' 

This is the Saviour's gracious way, 

By sweet experience taught, you know 

His dealings with his saints below : 

Thrice happy thou, indulg'd to sit 

With Mary at the master's feet 5 

Nor think my Muse presumes to bring 

To thee instruction en her wing ; 

She would but gratulate thy bliss, 

And lisp his praises whose she is : 

But ah! she faints, unequal quite 

To such a task : the sons of light, 

Who bow before Jehovah's face, 

Can best procldm his matchless grace ; 

Yet I would &in attempt to sing 

In humble lays, the heav'nly king, 

And tune my tongue, and strike my lyre. 

In echo toth' angelic choir. 

Ye liiig'ring hours, O speed away ; 

Time, mend thy pace, and bring the day, 

When freed from flesh, and freed from sin, 

I shall the heav'nly song begin ; 

And tell the shining hosts above. 

The wonders of redeeming love; 

With them adore Immanuel's name^ 

And sing salvation to the lamb* 
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EEDEMPTION* 



My soul may lowly bow, and worship there^ 

The mystic self-existent deity. 

Shine on my mind, good Spirit fi^m on high, 

And let the meditations of my heart 

Be infiuenc'd by thee : guide thou my pe«, 

While I record Iminanuerst precious name, 

And sing of all his dying love to man. 

Thou mighty Saviour ! where shall I begin 
To trace thy wonders ! Can eternity 
Spread a deep veil upon thy boundless love ? 
No I through eternity I look, and view 
My name engrs^v'd upon Immanuel's breast. 
I see thee thron'd in majesty sublime, 
The self-existent jah ! and lo, thine heart 
Glows with an ardient flame of love to me. 
When thy great fiat bade a world arise I 
With wond'rous beauty crown'd ; and from the 
A noble creature forin'd, and caird him man, 
And on his soul stamp'^d immortailty ! 
How burst tliy glories forth, and all the God 
Shone in creation's mighty worjt : butlo] 
A greater work I sing, and wondering see 
Redemption rise: thou monarch of the skies ! 
' Thy greatest, noblest work. When sin had mi 
Thy fair creation, spoil'd thy creature mvin^ 
I see thee from thy lofty throne descend, 
(Where burning seraphs hymn thy glorious ns 
And manifest in flesh, on earth appear : 
Angelic voices sung the Saviour's birth, 
And haird Messiah, consecrated king ! 
Thou in my place, my room, and stead, appear 



REDEMPTION* 



To bear my sin's accumulated load 

Of guilt and shame, of agony and deathf 

In thy own body, on the cursed tree. 

See, O my soul! thy Ueediiig Saviour see 

In sad Gethsemane ; bending beneath 

The weight of sin and sorrow not his own : 

See from the garden to the judgment-hall 

Of throned Herod, where his baek endures 

The stripes, the chastisement, the heavy scourge 

Due to thy great rebellion ! see him stand 

The meek and lowly lamb ; nor only so. 

But heaven's Almighty, everlasting king. 

Bound to a pillar, smarting under strokes 

By creatures' hands inflicted I trace him thence. 

In sad progression on to Golgotha ! 

There view him hanging on th' uplifted cross, 

Th' imperial ensign of the christian world! 

Behold his veins out-pour a crimson flood ! 

Behold him sig^ in anguish infinite ! 

Behold the flood-gates of Almighty wrath 

Set open wide, and all their treasured stores, 

Pour'd like a deluge on the Saviour's head^ 

In such a sea, so long, so broad, so deep, 

That finite knowledge ne'er can fathom it ; . 

But, O thou bleeding Lord I thou slaughtered lainb ! 

Tbro' thy rich grace, I know 'twas all Ibr me ! 

The sun Asham'd to see his Maker die. 

Hung his bright head in black : untimely night 

Apall'd the sons of men with strange dismay. 

There hung my Saviour, and my sacrifice, 

A whole burnt offering offered up to God| 

A righteous Saviour^ such an offering. 
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RED£MPTION. 



That in the nostrils of the great i am, 

Smells infinitely sweet. Behold in him, 

Jehovah is well pleas'd : no M>ger now 

Dwells in his bosom, 'gainst the happy souls 

Redeem'd by blood. Thus sav'd by boundless grace, 

Lift up your eyesi ye followers, of the iamb : 

And thou, my soul, behold thy risen Lord, 

Thy righteous advocate, thy great salvation. 

When sunk in fears, and doubts, and griefs, O think 

He lives to plead thy cause before the throne. 

Remember God hath sworn, that on the earth 

No more destroying Waters shall prevail; 

So hath he sworn, that on the sons of grace, 

No storms of wrath shafi fall: at his right hand, 

The rainbow of the better coveiiant, 

Jesus, the surety stands; he spreads his hands, 

His pierced hands ! he points to Calvary, 

And says, " Remember Father how I died. 

And shed my blood for sintiersr ' Pleas'd he hears 

And listens to the welUbeloved's voice ; 

For righteousness and peace are sweetly join'd, 

And truth and mercy reconcil'd in him. 

O may we so remember him, and view 

When rising storms affright us, that dear pledge, 

That faithful witness ; so by faith behold ; 

That through the storms of life, the vale of death, 

We may hold fast our confidence of hope. 

And as we journey through this wilderness, 

Find him our guide and pilot all the way. 

Till Jordan pass'd, to that good land we come, 

Which flows with milk and honey, food divine. 

The pilgrim's rest is there, his final rest : 



There blooms the tree of life, life \iqtiiout deftth, 
Joy without sorrow, pleasure without paifr, 
Saints without sin, and Christ without a cross : 
There the redeem'd, the ransomM of the Lordy 
Shall freely bask in pleasures all divine : 
There they shall prove the heights and depths of grace> 
What Jesus purchas'd, and what God can give. 
Thro* countless days, thro* years of young delight, 
Unnumbered ages, vast eternity !.... 

But stop, my soul, let my attentive mind 
Return and dwell upon that wond'rous word, 
All-gracious and divine, which from the lips 
Of thine expiring Lord, broke sweetly forth : 
There's music in it, melody more soft 
Than dwells on angels* tongues^ when fir'd with love 
They tunc their songs, to praise the great i am : 
O, 'tis a word can cheer the drooping heart, 
Dbpel the gloom of black despair, and lay 
The loudest storm to calmest, sweetest peace, 
And turn the darkest night to brightest day. 

.» 

" *Tis finished I" saith thy dying Lord, O hark ! 
And let sweet echo catch the gentle sound, 
And waft, ^ 'tis finished i' back upon thine ear. 
Here then, believer, on this tree of life 
Grows all thine happiness, celestiial fruit : 
By Jesus' death, the righteous law no more 
Denounces curses on thy ransom'd head ; 
He died a curse, to take thy curse away, 
Cancel thy sins, blot out thy trespasse6| 
And by the merit of his sacred bloody 
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EKDEMPTIOy. 



Atonement ample, satisfaction full,* 
Yea, more than adequate for all thy crimes. 
To justice infinite bring in and pay. 
Thy debt is finished then ; God at his hands 
Hath payment full received, and asks no more, 
But gives thee full acquittance, free discharge. 
Rejoice, ye heav'ns, and let the earth be glad, 
While sacred truth declares the joyful sound 
Of justice satisfy'd, of wrath appeas'd, 
And sin forgiven through a Saviour's blood* 
Nor only so, but righteousness divine. 
Eternally complete, is now brought in ; 
Thy surety's spotless nature, holy life, 
Gave such obedience to the righteous law. 
As magnify'd and rais'd its honors high, 
Beyond addition bright : this glorious robe, 
•He to thy soul imputes ; and lo, well pleas*d, 
The Father views thee in his best lov'd Son, 
And sees thee all complete : he gracious smiles, 
And in his hand holds out a starry crown 
To grace thy temples ; that celestial bliss. 
The righteousness «f God, demands for thee, 
Who in this line white linen art array 'd. 

What bold accuser now dares bring a charge 
Of condemnation ? who shall dare condemn 
Whom God acquits ? 'tis God that justifies, 
'Tis the anointed Saviour, who redeemed 
And bought his people with so dear a price ; 
'Tis he absolves their guilt, and smiles again 
In mild complaisance, reconcilement sweet* 
No more can Satan urge his cancell'd claim ; 



KEDBMPTION. 
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laiin from sin arose ; that put awaj^ 

iwful <}ebt discharg'd, the jailor's pow'r 

5 df course ; the rescu'd prisoner, ^ 

ansom*d debtor may of right demand 

jrancc from his pow'r, from chains and woe ; 

from the horrors of his prison-house^ 

ac^ imfathom'd, mercy all divine, 

lere, l^eliever, may thy soul rejoice ; 

hath bruis'd the. serpent's head ; hath crush'd 

;poird him of hi^ pow'r ; hath snatch'd the preyi 

awful captive from his dreadful jaws, 

own with full salvation^ boundless stcM'es 

'ace on earth, and glory in the skies : 

y thy surety's death the gates of heav'n 

vide expanded to receive thy soul. 

lore cherubic fires wave awful roundi 

lard the blissful paradise of God, 

thine approach forbid ; for lo ! a new, 

ing, wond'rous way is open wide, 

ugh a Redeemer's^ side^ to all the bliss 

:h crowns our better Eden, where the tree 

fe immortal groWs, whose sacred fruit 

nay pluck off unchid, and eat, and lire 

: divine, among the sons of God ; 

'd with our Father's presence, joy sublime, 

sweet communion with the God of love ; 

Pear a second fall. Thou matchless friend ! 

I great immortal lover of my soul ! 

with what songs shall I approach thy throne, 

)w adore thee in triumphant praise ? 

)u, who died in agony extreme ! 

)u, who rose victorious over hell ! 
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My Saviour and 1117 God, teach me to sing 

Thf boundless glories in immortal struns* 

Let heav'n and earth a joyful anthem ndse^ 

Let seraphs hymn thee, and thy saints adore. 

In songs of grateful praise ; let echo catch 

And waft the joyful sound from pole to pole : 

Bear it, ye winds, in youf loud roar, to heav'n ; 

And gentle zephyrs, on your silken wings* 

Let uniVersdl nature shout aloud 

In one grand chorus to exalt thy name ; 

And spread redemption's mighty wonders far, 

From east to west, from north to south, till time 

Expires ; then everlasting years 

Shall swell the triumphs of redeeming love* 



A 

WALK AT pNFIELD. 



The clock's struck three, and lo ! Philander comes 

True (as the needle to the northem'poIe> 

To his appointed hour, by friendship Icdj 

To guide Miranda and her friend, in paths 

Of smiling verdure, where before their feet 

Had never trod : he for a while lays by 

Sublimer studies, to enjoy the sweets 

Gay summer- hangs on every bush and spray ; 

To view great nature in her rich attire, 

And, in converse agreeable, beguile , 

A cheerful hour, stol'n from the sciences. 

Calm is the day, tmruffled by a storm ; 
Th' etherial heavens wear their azure robe ; 
Phoebus at times puts forth his golden beams 
And smiles in orient glories on the earth ; 
Then, lest the weary traveller should faint 
Beneath his sult'ry ray, kindly withdraws, 
And leaves a cool refreshing shade around. 
Hark ! how the little warblers of the grove 
Attune their softest songs to charm the ear 
And soothe the heart with sweetest melody : ' 
As thro' green alleys, o'er the fiovr'ty 

L 
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A WALK. 



We rove, delighted with the beauteous scenei 
Or up the gently rising hill ascend, 
Or climb the steeper heights with labouring steps i 
Sweet labour, where fatigue is overpaid 
By such a prospect, such delights as these ; 
Peace, heavenly peace, triumphant in the soul. 
And the dear voice of friendship in the ear ; 
The laughing vallies, and the grove-crown'd hills, 
And universal nature smiling round, 
All gay, all hai^y«»«.how the distant town 
Sinks from our view ; low in a vale it lies, 
Half hid in woods t hail, lo;irely shades 1 the seat 
Of contemplation and retirement sweet ; 
But for a while, farewell, we bid adieu, 
Till the fair star' of evening calls us home 
To the lov'd spot where God and Paulus dwell, 
And science and religion call their own. 
The wide spread heath, the waving forest crowns 
The distant prospect ; hills o'er hills ascend 
Sublimely grand, and kiss the bending skies. 
While .the clear river draws its humid train 
In soft meanders thro' the verdant meads ; 
Diffusing health and fruitfiilness around. 
Here might we dwell, and with astonish'd eyes 
Behold creation in her fairest dress : 
Here might we dwell, and with admiring hearts 
Adore the God whose boundless glories shine 
Above, beneath, around : but objects new 
Invite us.«.«then adieu ye grove-crowned hills, 
The wide spread heath, the river's humid train^ 
And hbmble Enfield, dwelling in the vale«.«« 
Lo ! as we turn, fresh wonders rise in view» 



A WALK. 



Enamell'd meadows spangled o'er with gold, 
Or green with corn just rising in the ear ; 
While gentle zephyr, on his silken wings, 
Bears the rich fragrance of the new-mown hay. 
And see, in yonder field a rural train *' 
With sprightly vigor, active diligence, 
Pursue their wholesome toil : they toss and turn 
The tender grass, that ripens as it lies 
In the bright splendors of the lamp of day ; 
iPlacid and cheerful as a summer's eve : 
And lest their spirits fail before the hour 
Of eve proclaim their pleasant labors o'er. 
They chat, ttiey smile, and with un^ed voice 
They speed the lagging moments with a song* 

But say, Philander, who is that appears 
Lord of the pastures ; on a goodly steed 
He sits, but with a melancholy air 
Surveys immov'd the beauties of the scene. 
And clad in sable coloured weeds of woe ? 
'Tis Clio, late the happy, late the bless'd, 
If aught below the skies can bear the name 
Of bliss or happiness ; but ah ! 'twas frail 1 
A fleeting joy! death, with an envious frown* 
High rfiar*d a fatal dart, and lodg'd it deep 
In hiB X«ucinda's bosom ; in her tomb 
Lies Clio's bliss : in vain the charmiixg spring 
And rose-crown'd summer smile, in vain for him 
Ten thousand sweets arise ; his sadden'd heart 
Cheerless remains : so Jacob moum'd his son. 
And the sweet Psalmist bis lov'd Jonathan. % 
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A WALK* 



See, down the hiU'a slope side^ a travdier pass 
A weak old man, infirm with age and care ; 
Tott'ring and fdow, his aspect spare and mean 
Awakes the tcnd'rest pow'rs of sympathy. 
Ah} feeble age ! and must thou groan beneath 
Th* oppressive wallet, and penurious want ? 
But 8o{t.««.methinkB, upon a nearer view, 
'Tis Graspairs little soul inspires that frame 
So lank and meagre ; let compassion wipe 
Her tearful eye, and indignation rise, 
Gen'rous displeasure, 'gainst the meanest sin. 
The meanest passion ; sordid love of gold. 
Graspall counts o'er his bags, but not enjoys 
The treasures they contain ; fbrbid to use 
Life's cordial sweets, by avarice forbid ; 
He counts his thousands, and he yet is poor. 

See how the sprightly boy with nimble feet 
Trips lightly oft, still singing as he goes ; 
His heart is blithe, content sits smiling there, 
While ruddy heafth with bright vivacity 
Glows in his cheek, and sparkles in his eye* 
Noi^to the summit of the hill arriv'd, 
How fair a prospect opens to our view ! 
The flow'ry vale beneath, the gurgling brook 
Whose gentle murmurs soothe the lisfning ear : ' 
On either hand the chequer'd meads that rise 
Or fall, in hill or dell, as best disposed 
By the great Maker's hand, in that bless*d day 
When angels sung creation's mighty work ♦ 
To harps of gold...«See thfo^ the distant woods 
A glassy lake appear ; how smooth, how calm, 
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Unruffled by a breeze : the vale invites, 
Let us descend and taste its humble charms. 
Soft be our steps, and watchful be our eyes, 
Lest with a thoughtless mind and heedless feet 
We crush the busy tribes that swarm aroundf 
^d bury millions in a foot of sand« 
^ Go to the ant, thou sluggard," saith the wise, 

And in her school learn prudence how they toil ; 
Pleas'd with the .prospect of a sunny day. 
They quit their cities, and to labor thh>ng 
[n numerous armies, wise to gather food. 
The bounties which the God o^rovidence 
Prom his all-gracious hand scatters around, 
A^mply to^fill their winter's magazines ; 
Fhat when the lowering skies and drivmg storms 
Confine them to their little earthly cells, 
The free community may feel no want, 
But live in plenty, Uio' without the sum 

Here let us sit, beneath this aged oak. 
Whose wide spread branches shade the gentle sti^am: 
Whose waters, softly flowing, scarce forbid 
The traveller's foot to reach the distant aid«* 
Hark ! how the nightingale and robin pour 
Their softest notes, their sweetest muaic forth 
To entertain us, from the neighboring grove. 
The cuckoo too his constant theme repeats ; 
Ah, welcome stranger ! my enraptur'd ear 
Shall listen to thy voice with more delight 
Than all the feather'd chotisters bemde* 
But while the airy serenade proceeds, 

1 



yrl^& A WALE. * 

Come, gentfe friends^ aadlet us join the lay ; 
Let hill and valley ring, and all the race 
Of creatures join in oneharmonfous songt 
To hail the glorious God> whose fiat call'd 
Creation forth from the chaotic womh 
Of night and darkness to illustrious birth ; 
And bade it shine a noble uniTcrse, 
Worthy the mighty^^uilder. Raise we still 
A higher note, a more triumphant strain ) 
^ Jesus, the mighty Wider of the skies, 
Who calls the earth the footstool of his throne, 
Bow'd his majestic head on Calvary, 
Andcry'd, 'Tis finished then redemption rose? 
Redemption all triumphant, all divine. 
Let his redeemed exult, with boundless joy, 
Sing the Creator, the Redeemer God. 
High let their songs arise and pierce the clouds. 
And join the hallelujahs of the skies, 
Where our Immanuel reigns enthroned in light, 
The God of glory and the God of grace. 

Farewell, sweet fields, thou gurgling brook, adieu 
And an ye airy warblers' of the grove : 
The setting sun adorns the western clouds 
With gay magmficence, and the cool eve 
With her fair rising star calls us away 
To other scenes, still pleasing, still serene ; 
For beauteous is the a|K)t where Paulus dwells, 
And humble Enfield, dwelling 4n the vale. 
Partakes the bounties of he^ Maker's hand 
In rich profusion. 8«e her spires arise. 
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Half hid In Terdant groves ; how bright th^ glow 
In Sol's departing rays : yon ancient pile^ 
Whose Tenerable tow^ imm age to age, 
Sacred to heav'n, have brav'd the shocks of time ; 
There heroes sleep ; no more the elang of war 
Disturbs their slumbers v may their dut|t repose 
In peaceful silence, till the trump of God 
Awake the world and bid it sleep no more I 

Behold yon pensive travller silent stand. 
Leaning like Jacob, on his oaken staff ; 
He bends beneath the weight of itDm'rous years^ 
And muses o'er a thousand by-past scenes, 
Which faithful memory revives to view, 
And ev'ry thought is foHow'd by a sigh. 
So, when ouv fainting spirits tire and lag. 
As on we journey up the heavenly road, 
May the firm promise of a faithful God 
Support our steps ther^ may we safely lean 
By steadfast faith, and rest our weary souls^ 
Look backward on the wonders of his hand. 
Look forward to the crown beyond the veil, 
And ev'ry risiog thought be wing'd with joy, ' 
Overflowing gratitude, and humble love ; 
Till from the skies his winged messengers 
Descend, to bear us to our Father God ; 
To walk the golden streets, to gather fruit 
From life's immortal tree, and prove the bliss 
That blossoms in the paradise of God ; 
A brighter paradise than Adam lost.... 
An Eden, purchas'd by a Saviour's blood. 
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There shall we sing his boundless name, and &]] 

Before his throne in ecstacies divine ; 

No more to sin and 8igh.».«to part no more. 

But in immortal triumphs to exult 

With the bright sons of mom, as bright as they ; 

While everlasting ages roll along. 



AN 



ODE: 

WRITTEN AT T«E REQUEST OF A FRIEND. 



Let universal nature bring 
An humbly tribute tQ her king, 
Jesus the God, who bade the earth 
E^ist, and gav^ creation birth. 
High on his, glorious throne he reigns ; 
And all the bright etherial plains 
Resound the triumphs of his name : 
Lo ! glad archangels shout his fame : 
With harps oJT gold, the ransom'd throng 
Exulting, swell the choral song ; 
Still higher let your notes arise, 
Ye winged armies of the skies, 
Adore him through eternal days,. 
With growing ardor, boundless praise. 

ise him, bright Sol, refulgent Jting of day, 
i^hen thy first rinkig beam dispels the night ; 
en from thy flaming car, the noontide ray 
ours pn the universe a flood of lights 

moon and stars shall catch the glorious theme 
ear it^ ye planets, as^ye roll along 
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In boundless space ; delighted, hear of hini) 
And ^oin to praise him in a noble song* 

Ye little warblers of the grove^ 
Ye his care and kindness prore ; 
As ye fly from spray to spray, 
Join the universal lay. 
Ye who rove the forest thro', 
His kind hand provides fpr you ; 
'Tis by his Almighty power, 
Lambkins bleat, and lions ipar : 
Earth, and seas, and air, unite, 
Gloomy darkness, orient light, 
Rosy summer, cheerful spring. 
Sheave-crown *d autumn too shall sing 
Winter with his stormy face, 
Shall adore the God of grace ; 
Every season, every thing, 
Bless the great immortal king : 
Low at the feet of Jesus they shall fall. 
And own him God, and sovereign Lord of all. 

Saints redeemed by his blood. 
Sing your great redeeming God. 
Come, Philander, join the lay, 
Help his glories to display : 
Let us raise our voices higher 
Than the great angelic choir ; 
They adore their Maker-God. 
But we bless him for his blood ; 
He is theirs, and he is ours ; 
Praise him with thy noblest poww 
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)nder heav'nly courts, those realms of lights 
re love, and joy, and peace forever reign, 
sons of morn, the great seraphic choirs, 
their soft harps and raise their loftiest notesf 
jrmn the great i AM..««Melodious anthems 
i thro* the arches of th* etherial sky, 
all the theme is, holy, hely, holy 
God Omnipotent !.«..Before his throne 
nrhite rob*d saints, the ransom'd of the Lord* 
irophies of his grace, enraptur'd bow, 
lowly reverent, before his footstool, 
ing cast their amaranthine crowns, 
join th* angelic song, " To him (they cry) 
lov'd us, bought us, wash'd us in his blood, 
made us kings, and holy ptiests to God ; 
im be glory, honor, power and praise, 
lally ascrib'd.".... And doth his praise 
loy alone the throng beatific ? 
th indeed so far remov'd from heav'n, 
from her altars no bright flames can rise, 
icred love, and voices gratulant ? 
! he has a company below, 
)yal priests, who ofiet daily songs 
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Of praise before his throne ; a thankiiil song 

Fpotn ev'ry comer of the peopled earth 

Rises, sonorous in Jehovah's ear ; 

For they ascribe salvation to his naiiiej^ 

And sing the glories of the bleeding lamb. 

Nor does Jehovah's praise aspire alone^ 

From bretitures bom to immortality ; 

The lesser works of his Almighty hand, 

With silent worship piy their homage due, 

In ^wift obedieiice to his potent word. 

Majestic Sol, bright emperor of day. 

Shines forth his glory in his splendid Wcanrts. 

The radiiint moon, walking in brightness, waits 

To rise and s6t at his supreme command ; 

At his' great word, nor sun, nor moon arose 

For three diumal stages, on the land * 

Of clouded Egypt, but resign'd their sway 

To night impenetrable ; emblem sad 

Of that black veil, that more than midnight gloor 

Which overspread their minds, estrang'd from Co 

By his authority, these shining orbs 

Forsook their course, and to the voice of m^n 

Listened attentive, when the mighty chief) 

Divinely missioned, led old Jacob's sons 

To honorable war ; the sun stood still, 

And silver Cynthia, in the flow'ry vale 

Of pleasant Ajalon..*.So the bright train^ 

Which spangle o*er yon azure firmament, 

In swift obedience to Jehovah's will, 

Pour'd all their baleful influence on the head 

Of death-devoted Sisera, the foe 

Of God, and of his people... iHeav'n, and earth, 



Pire, haily and snow, and alt created things, 

Pay ready homage to the aoT-rcdgn word ' 

Of their Aimighty king, and infull choir, 

The* wanting voice, echo the gratefol sound 

Of universal haUelujah.***... 

List, Ofny soiil ! the empirian heav'nS) 

With songs of triumph, voices jubilant^ 

Sound thro* unbounded space«...AngeHc choirs, 

And thy redeemed brethren join the theme, 

And wilt thou silent stand F....O catch the flame. 

The holy flame of lore and gratitude, 

To the Almighty monarch of the skies, 

Thy Father and thy friend !....What names are these 

How big with blessings.... Shall a worm of earth 

Thus honor'd, dare refuse to join the song 

Of " Worthy is the lamb !" Awake, my soul, 

And all my powers awake, to celebrate 

The God of glory, and the God of grace, 

Who form*d the heav'ns....and bled on Calvary ; 

Who burst the iron barriers of the grave. 

And spoiPd the monster death, and broke his dart, 

And captive led captivity along. 

Chain 'd to his chariot wheels. O love divine \ 

Still will I sing of thee ; in rising mom 

When Phqcbus mounts his burning car, and gilds 

The eastern clouds with rays of orient light ; 

When in meridian glory thron'd, he shines. 

And darts prolific glories round the world ; 

When sober evening's mild refreshing air 

Revives creation, and bright Hesper leads 

The starry train, that ushers in the night ; 

Then shall my song arise....O for a song 
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Diyine, like that which flows from GabriePs lips ; 
But ah i I faint I unequal to the theme. 
Fly swift ye moments, time increase thy speed, 
To bring the period when my soul shall shake 
Her fetters off, shall throw her chains aside, 
Atid freed from flesh, shall mount and soar aloft 
On angelt' wings, to her Redeemer's throne ; 
Then shall his mighty lore be all her theme. 
And everlasting praise her sweet employ. 



HENRY; 

OR, 

THE WANDERER RECLAIMED. 



ARGUMENT* 

Descsiftjon a momUight night •••*a youth sleeping 
under an oaky with his guardian angel near A/m..«« 
descrifition of the angelj who led to meditate by the 
solemnity of the scene^ sings an hymn of praise to 
God the Creator...^ Syren and her attendants approach 
.^•.description and character of Syren.,*. Syren singB 
....Henry awakes...M conversation between them...* 
Henry follows Syr en.... reflections thereon....the angel 
concerned at the loss of Henry. ...unable to prevent it 
....pities his foUy....flies in search of religion^ whom 
she supposes capable of reclaiming him by her per* 
stuisions... .conversation between the angel and religion 
....religion goes in search of Henry. ...description of 
mornings Henry retired from a scene of dissipation.... 
religion meets him.. ..description of religion....^fnrber' 
sation between them....religion unable to convince 
Henry of the folly and danger of his attachment to 
Syreny leaves him....Immanuel from his throne be 
holds these transactions^ approves the zeal of hisser- 
vantSy though unsuccessful ; calls divine grace from 
his right hand..:Commi88ion9 her:..gird9 her with 



136 



HENRY) ETC* 



omnifiotent fiower^ she undertakes the worky and de- 
scends to execute itm^.descrifition of the way in which 
divine grace conquers Syren, reclaims Henry, and 
induces him to become the subject of real religim, 
and true hafifnness.,,.Syren enraged at the loss of 
Henry ••••seeks him again with a view to ensnare Mm, 
{f possible, with her delusive sfniles**9*evening*.; Henry 
walking in tfiejields to meditate. Syren meets hinu»u 
accosts him with the voice <f flattery, - he rejects her 
with indignatioru She reproaches him with ingratU 
tude, reminds him of the great things she bestowed 
on him whih under her dominion, •••Henry ackmvj' 
ledges he had long been her slavey adores the Almighty 
flower which has snapfied the chains asunder in which 
she held him, solemnly renouncing all attachment to 
her^ and fir of esses himself a subject of the King of 
kings.^.fSyren now throws off the rjidsk of hyfiocrisy 
under which she had before concealed her rage, and 
denotmc^ the most terrible vengeancch Henry des- 
/Uses her\threatnings, firof esses his steadfast defiend- 
ance on the alUfio^erful protection of heaven engaged 
in his behalf,^ and submission to the divine will, as to 
all future e^e^ts,^,.they part. Syren meditating re- 
venge^ and Aenry devoted to, and rejoicing in God. 

y 

'TwAs in that hour, when day's imperial king, 
Beneath our hemisphere Tar sunk ; retired 
To rest, perhaps in Thetis' oozy bed, 
Or crown some distant clime with rising beams ; 
Night, sable vested, threw her curtain round, 
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£mboss*d with stars, the gUtt'ring gems of heav'n ; 
And high enthron'd, from clouds emerged the mooDi 
Walking in brightness through the spangled arch, 
Dispers'd the darkness with her lucid rays, 
And tipp'd the hills with silver. Underneath 
A tufted oak, upon a grassy couch, 
A slumbering youth reposed : sleep on his eyes 
Sat heavy, and, with its benumbing pow'r, 
Seal'd up each &culty in helpless stupor, 
Thoughtless and fearless of impending harm ; 
But at his side, to him unknown, behold 
A guard seraphic stood...«a glorious form ; 
One from high heav'n dispatcfa'd^ to watch around, 
And shield young Henry from the countless ills 
That hourly hang o*er mortals' heads ; to guide 
Th* unwary youth, th' heav'nly messenger. 
Faithful to his great charge, his steps attend 
With sweet delight $ obedient to his God* 
Around his head a radiant glory shone ; 
Youth in his face sat smiling all serene ; 
And his ga}^ plumage, ting'd with all the diet 
Which glow in that fair arch by mortals seen, 
When clouds bedew the earth with gentle show'rs. 

Still was the season ; solemn silence reign'd ; ^ 
,£v'n Philomel forgot her mournful tale, 
And hush'd in gentle rest, all nature lay I 
Only Celesto wak'd : long wrapt in thought 
The angel stood, and view*d the wond'rous sceAe. 
The wond'rous scene inspired devotion. pur|, 
And Idve and rapture glow'd within his breast^ 

Love too intense! and rapture too divine 
H 2 
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To be lock'd up in silence^ from his side 
|Iis golden harp he takes, and with sweet voice 
Charms the still night, with melody more soft 
Than sabled Orpheus, when the sarage herd 
Listened, altattire, to bis warbled song. 

atr. 

Thou great omnipotent, 

Thou Lord of earth and sky ; 

I on thy gradous errand sent. 
Adore thy majesty* 

When I behold the sun, 
The creature of thy pow'r, 

His dafly radiant circle run, 
I wonder and adore* 



The moon and stars, by night, 
In feebler glories shine ; ^. 

But all from thee derive their light, 
Thou source of light divine* « 

Thine everlasting praise 

Seraphic armies sing, 
And I (unworthy) join the lays, 

Thou everlasting king* 

Hail! holj^, lioly,LoTd! . 
Thrice holy one in three ; 
^ Thiy boundless name be still ador'd, 
Throughout eternity* 
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But see) a beauteous form, with nimble step, 
Trips o'er the dewy green, and this vf^y bends ; 
A flowing: robe hangs loosely o'er her limbS) 
By every breath of wanton zephyrs mov'd: 
A rosy chaplet, intennix'd with sprigs 
Of blooming myrtle> circles round her head» 
And in her face sits laughter uncontroFd. 
All gay and sprightly, as the summer's suuy 
Two nymphs attend her, and, with skilfiil ban<, 
On pipe and tabor play, and^^th their &et, 
Keep time and measure to the jocund sound* 

Ah! fotal charmer! Ah! insidious lair! 
For all's a painted show, a hollow cheat : 
Long from her breast has virtue fled, and vice 
Reigns in her heart, and wantons in her eyes ; 
Syren her name; by night she issues forth, 
And spreads her silken nets of gay delights, 
To catch unwary travellers, and ^uch 
Who rove abroad unguarded and secure. 
Delusive fl^tt'ry hangs upon her tongue, 
And endless ruin follows in her train ; 
Her steps lay hold on death, and all her paths^ 
Though strew'd with roses, lead directly down 
. To the black chambers of eternal woe. 

STREN. 

'Wake sleeping youth, awake^ and sec 
Thy love, thy Syren waits for thee: 
Why waste the hours as they fly. 
In quick succession, round the sky. 
The present moment seize, live while 'tis dayi 
Ere time and youth take wings, and fly away. 
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Jocund sounds shall greet thine ear; 

Age and wrinkles soon appear* 

Haste! inaprove thy little span, 

•Tis the chiefest end of man. 
Thus to iind happiness, be blest, and prove 
The sprightly joys of music, wine, and love. 

chorus, 

Tb^ preset moment sei^e, live while 'tis day,. 
Ere time and youth take wing, and fly away« 

HKNRT. 

What sounds melodious charm my waken'd ear ! 
What heavenly ferm art thou I if from the skies, 
But now descended to this earthly ball. 
Say, may a mortal a^ (unblam'd) thy name! 
And what thy errand is to this low world ! 
That with due rev'rence he may homage pay ! 

STREN* 

Not from the skies I come, I reign below, 
Sole empress of \his beautiful terrene : 
My empire's large, my subjects many are, 
And I their queen, their fount of happiness. 
I lead them on in pleasure's smiling path, 
Bestrew'd with roses, lin'd with gay delights* 
I crown their temples> some with purest gpld, 
With laurel some, enduring ever green, 
Emblem of victory, and on them pour 
Treasures of golden ore, and sparkling gems, 
From distant Ophlr and Golconda brought : 
I lead the sprightly dance, and from their breasts 



inish each care, aad cbace corroding thought) 
r drown them in the sparlilipg, flowing bowl* 
3me then) my Henry, let me call thee mine ; 
>me9 and possess thy fill of happiness ! 
;e, to adorn thy. head, I have prepar'd 
his flow'ry coronet, of various hue ; 
it riches, honors, pleasures, I bestow, 
ome, follow me, and live secure from woe* 

HENRY. 

Charmer ! lead on ! I feel thy sovereign pow'r 
kflame my heart, and from this happy hour 
by steps I follow«; thine, devoted live ; 
nd, from thy hand the great reward receive 
hou on thy faithful subjects dost bestow, 
make them happy, while they dwell below^ 
hy voice shall be my guide, thy smile my beav' 
il be content with that, let that be giv'n. 

STREN. 

Take my hand, and take my heart, 
Thou and I must never part : 
Let the fools who would be wise, 
Talk of pleasures in the skies ; 
We were never there to see, 
What those fancied pleasures be* 

Let the dreamers have their way. 
We'll be wiser still than they : 
We'll the present hour improve, 
As from blis9 to bliss we rove ; 
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Leaving anxious thoughts b^hindy 
Give to-morrow to the wind* 

^ chorus. 
Strike the tabor, sweetly plaj. 
We keep jocund holiday*^ 

By guileful flatt'ry.won, the heedless youth 
Thus falls an easy prey ; he joins the throng 
Of folly's children, in their mad Career, 
Ranging the giddy maze of vanity* 
Nor sees the snare, nor heeds the dreadful gulph, 
Upon whose verge he dances : gulph of woe 1 
Whose op*ning jaws have swallow'd thousands down 
In fathomless destruction. Hapless souls ! 
A whilo they swam in pleasure's treach'rous sea, 
Revel'd a moment in fantastic joys. 
Then split upon the rock, their vessel bilg'd. 
And down, down, down they sunk to endless woe, 
And infinite perdition ; there to dwell. 
And weep) and groan, a long eternity. 
So the young ox, with festive wreaths adom'd, 
'Mid sprightly sounds, proud of his honors, goes 
With stately steps along, thoughtless of harm, 
'Till in his throat the sacrificer's knife 
Deep plung'd, the bleeding victim falls and dies. 

With downcast look, in pensive attitude, 
Celesto stands ; his gen'rous breast can feel 
And kindly pity his deluded charge. 
'Twas his to guard him from corporeal harm, 
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That might with forceful acts of violence 
His safety injure ; but to guard his heart 
From Satan's wiles^ to influence his willy 
Shield his affections, and preserve his souly 
Angelic pow'r here fails ; not Gabriers self, 
Raphael, nor all the hcav'nly host combip'd, 
Can stand sufficient for the mighty task. 
The Lord of Hosts alone, the great i am ! 
By his Almighty grace, can keep the soul, 
Rebuke the tempter, give to feeble man, 
O'er sin, the world, and self, the victory ! 
Yet, full of noble zeal, the angel glow'd, 
Zeal for his God I and faithful love to him 
Whose welfare providence had made his care. 
And see 1 he spreads his wings and soars aloft, 
And ranges far and wide in search of one 
He deem'd of pow'r sufficient to reclaim 
And bring the wand'rer back, and turn his feet 
From error's ma^e, to tread in paths of peace. 
Long fruitless prov'd his toil, but found at length ; 
With accents mild and countenapce serene, 
He to Religion thus his speech address'd. 

CELESTO. 

Offspring of heav'n, belov'd of God, I come 
To crave thy pow'rful aid, my earthly charge, ^ 
A youth committed to my strictest care 
By our great master, late betray'd, entic'd 
By her, who potent reigns in human hearts, 
And leads them far from God, and holds them bound 
In cursed chains, blind vot'ries to her will : 
Thou knows't her well, 'tis Syren, foe declared 
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To God and tliee, his image and deKght. 
Comey and let thy sweet voice attract his ears, 
For on thy tongue melodidns music hangs ; 
Come, and disclose thy beauties to his sight. 
And charm his heart by thy mysterious pow'r. 
O shew his fcet the way that leads to life, 
And break the snar^, and snatch him from the arm 
Of that false sbrderess, and in his breast 
O raise thy holy, happy, peaceful throne, 
And make him bless'd indeed* 

To thy request, lair angel, I attend ; 
Thy tale with grief I hear, nor slack shall prove 
To use my utmost skill, and to his car 
Bring truth divine* But know, my utmost pow'r 
Can but his ear assail ; 'tis not in me 
To turn the bias of his heart corrupt ; 
My elder sister, grace divine, alone 
Can ope those doors, to me by natute shut. 
*Tis her prerogative to melt the heart. 
Change the affections, new create the sou!, 
And reinstate me in my rightful throne. 
Then shall I sway my peaceful sceptre there, 
An^ guide his feet in wiisdom's pleasant paths. 

: air. 

Who can save a wretch unddne ? 
Who can melt a heart of stone ? 
None but grace, from Jesus sent, 
Grace indeed, omnipotent ! 
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See the fruitless heath appear 
Barren, desdate and bare ; 
Parched with heat^ no moisture ni^bf 
Open to the sult'ry sky* 

Grace can look the drought away, 
Dress it in the robes of May ; 
See the leafy train arise, 
Sjncy odours fill the skies* 

Ueav'nly dewsi^fresh the groundi 
Fruitfiilness smiles all around ; 
See the wilderness tio more, 
Eden opes her plenteous store* 

CELESTO. 

ris true ; but know^ dear midd, tho' Henry now 
IS in the devious paths of sin astray, 
name in heav'nly records is set down, 
I in eternal love he bears a part ; 
heav'nly spirits 'tend not those whose end 
liitory and woe : we minister 
>ur dread iMd's command, to those who share 
lis redeeming love, for whose dear sake, 
manifest in flesh, on earth appear'd, 
I took' their sins, and nail'd them to his cross, 
It he might snatch them from the jaws of heU • 
pow'r almighty^ and supernal gracQ* 
*e springs a ray of light ; then, who can tell, 
when thy >oice arrests his outward ear, 
1 pourtr^ys to his view the joy s which flow 
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From undefird religion, all sincere, 
An unseen hand,' nn energjr Av'xne, 
May fix the lesson honfie updH his heait, 
And teach him heav^jT'vi^ofm. 

RXLIGION. 

••*• ••••••••••••••••••••••••Oelfetfto lettd) 

Thy steps I follow, and with wafni dedre^ 

To see this brand phick'd4«mi sin^siifttefttl^^. 

Now had the cock's shril clarion wak'd the morii) 
And call'd Aui^nr from her scit^poit- 
T' unlock the gate of dAjr ; the s«eriftg lark 
Warbled his early mc^tins ; fromeftchbasl^ 
The feather'd songsters sent sw^et melody. 
To greet th' approach of light, in varied notes; 
When, lo! the rover, flush'd with gay delights, 
Fatigu'd with midnight revels, stroU'd rechiae, 
Revolving in his mind past pleasnres o'er. 
And big with ezpectatiiMQj fond and vatn^ 

But see ! religion comes, whh modeit ste^ 
Treading the dewy grass ; her progress' maik*d 
By springing flow'ret^ fragrtntiy sni^eet ; i 
Her unadorned tresses careless hang . 
On either shoulder, while a ^w-white ilobQ 
Her beauteous fimn ooncoafe f Mfoundhet^ ^rt 
Fast with a golden girdle, to her ftfH* . 
Her robe descends in flowing majesty ; 
In her fair face no wanton blushes idse 
From thought impure, or : laughing levily. 
But holy cheerfulness sits oAtive theret ^ 



And smiles t^gxmt} iull of heav'niy loTCt 

Prophetic of th^ peac^l ctHm witbin* 

So sweetly mild) her look attracts the love 

Of each beholder : y^t such.majesty 

Parts from her eyes, and hangs about her persoDy 

As strikes the boldest heart with dwe profound* 

4 RELIGION* 

St(^} g^tle youtbt and one short moment spare 
From vain pursuits) and let thy list'ning ear 
Attend a stranger*8 voice i for knoVf I bring 
A solemn message from the heavenly king. 
Of birjh divine I am> apnt from the skiest 
To make the sons of folly bless'd and wise. 
To men I call) and lift my voice , to those} 
Wtio to themselves, their God, and me^ are foes. 
' My name) Religion I and my office this^ 
To lead from death a»d woe life and bliss. 
Let then thine ear attend, thine heart receive 
The sacred truths I bring) O hear and live ! 

U£NRT. 

Thofi visil^i^t divine I aw'd by thy voices 
Each roving thought retires, and on my nund 
Devout attention sils. See, all around 
Creation, list'ning^to that warbling tbrq^bf 
Seems Ilush'd hi silence ; silence^ how profound I 
Ev'n zephyr sleeps, lest wjth bis fimning wuigs 
The rustling leaves distucb her melody. 
So to thy more harmonious voice, my mind . 
And all her pow'rs shall listen while thou sp^'sl % 



Each interropling tliought shall stand aloof, 
And wait till better leisure gires them leave* 

RSLIGIOH. 

Tis not thine ear, O Henrjr ! will suffice ; 
Thine heart I chiefly want ; O ! ope thine heait^ 
And take me to thy bosom> there to dwell 
In union, indissoluUe and sweet : 
Thy heart's my rightful throne, there I would "sit 
In the great name of him who reigns on high, * 
And sway my peacefui^ceptre in thy souli 
Direct thy fiootsteps, lead thy willing feet 
In wisdom's pleasant paths, where thou may'st run. 
And gather pleasures, as the drops of dew 
Num'rous, and drink thy fill of happiness ^ 
Pleasures all pure, and happiness divine. 

HSVRT. * 

If but to make me happy, thou art come, 
I thank thee, gen'rous maid ; thy kind concern 
Demands much gratitude : but know, I've met 
A beauteous form indeed, tho* spjNing frdm earth, 
And from her lips have learn *d the iway to bliss ; 
Nor other bliss I need, for all nry pow'rs^ , 
She from her plenteous stores' will IsatUffy, 
With ev^r new delight. * - 

RELXGIOir. 

••.•.•••.•..••••••Mistaken youth! 

Charm'dby her gay outside and fair pretence> 
Thou seest hot the hypocrite within ; - 
'Tis Syren ! &tal name ! Syren, abhor'd 
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By God sM[|d,t;fMHiq^ ^^(^ iit^cribe. 
Her bi^ayt*^ tfafi;«e|it Cii^Q^;|>Me.4ecek^ 
This her lips \iUec^ (}ier jt^^ pei^rm* 
Caught in her snare, lur*4< bjr her i^ried aitsy 

Then sfumUingo^r black rf^a wlpch la^^upa^Qt 
Have feirn^t^a th^s^ad faltKmiS, ^wli lhe psiph 
Of dark despair^ and uerer «pduig Htoe, 
And fou^d her ps^s, tho* strew'd with roses, fed 
To the inferoal Gh^mbers of j^e deikd* 

If «he be H^iie^ bov is it I .jposeeaft 
So much of joy* .so. much of ha^uQesa I . 
She hourly lead^ my feejt to siew d^gbts, 
And when they cloy, she stiU tQ^^freth invites: 
If g^my thoughts arise within my breiist, 
Cy^flplfle of her's soon hashes thei;n to rest ; 
I^Breei's ber^inik, jstp woiid>piiaatrange her pow'r, 
SIPPnds amusements new foniKvery hour* 
F^m the dark iiune» she calls the .gddesjore, 
And pours it on jqie in abundant oitpre ; 
She crowns iny head wkhi^m^s frpnMimor'st wings* 
And promiaes tn rank ipe e*^ wHh hinga ; 
Her acts so g#a>ous, find her w<Mrds sq Sm]^ 
How can I doubt^but than they genuine are ! 

What are her pleasures, Henry ? Jight and jram, 
Fantastic joys, but Hnk'd with endless pain ; 
loys, such as beasts partake ^ iMit man was made 



To drink Measures which can nerer hA^ 
What will her gold do for thee? WiU it bujr 
A crown of tifC} a mansion in the aky I 
When pun attacks thf Itmbsi and sore dtseaacy 
Will it rcmoYC thy griefr and giTe thee ease t 
Wheif death appearS} can gold a ransom pay t 
Andsend the king of terrorsy brib'daway ? 
O no ! It fiilsely glitters in thy 8ig^t» 
And, like a meteor, bursts in shades of night* 
So, all the honors this fiedse world can give, 
'JSad in 9 name ; nor long that name can live* 
Berolving periods, sweep past things away, 
The works of art, yea, nature's self-decay t 
Soon will the day af^ar, when earth and sky 
Shall in one undistinguish'd iiiin lie ; 
Thy Syren then, surrounded all by fire. 
Shall, in the mighty ruin lost, expire* . 

But hear my Toice, O youth ! for happy's he,jJB 
Whose heart's athirst, who^e spirit pants for m^P 
Yea ! thrice he's bless'd who seeks his greatest gain 
From me, for long he shall not seek in Tain* 
Miore ppecioiis for than rubies is my name; 
The pearl of price, man's chiefest good I am* . 
Dost wish to live a goodly train of years ? 
See, in my right hand, length of days aj^ars : 
Eternal life's my dowry, me receive, 
And to eternal ages thou shalt live* 
Would'st high exalted «t, in honor's chair I 
At^d in abundant riches wish to tdiare i 
|n ipy left hand unceasing riches flow, 
Honors superior to aught 4mown below* 
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Dost pleasares lore I Would'st hnre thy joys Increase? 
My ways are pleasant, and my paths are peace* 
From creature joys, no lasting bliss can flOW| 
For creatures fade, and into darkness go. 
ril lead thy feet to God, in him is found 
Pleasures all pure, with long duration crown'd ; 
Eternal as their mighty author's name» 
Who was, and is, and still shall be the same* 
When thou shalt see thy Father's smiling feoe^ 
And prove the boundless wonders of his grace ; 
When in thy raptur^ heart, a Saviour's love^ 
Shed sweetly there, by the Celestial dove ; 
How wilt thou Ml astonish'd, bow, and own, 
Till then, thou real pleasure hast not known : 
O! then be wise, attend unto my voice, 
Approve my counsel, make me all thy choice $ 
Then, like a mighty stream, thy peace shall flow, 
Andjtill increasing, while thou dwell'st below : 



AnflBien thy glass is run, and death appears, 
1*11 mooth the tyrant's face, and hush thy fears, 
And thou shalt sweetly lay thee down to rest, 
Not die.«*.but fall asleep on Jesus' breast ! 
till the great trumpet sounds, then wak'd, arisv 
Joyiul, to meet thy Saviour in the skies ; 
Receive a radiant crown, and fully prove 
The heights and depths of his redeeming love* 

«>. 

Joy and wonder overflowing, 
Love and peace their streams unite i 

Still increasing, ever growing. 
To a sea of pure delight ; 




Tree* of 4ifef with' verdi»i»fblcK>nung, • 
O'er the^ banks tbe'ijr.3hadpv ^prc^d ; 

Spicy sweets^ th& air per{uming9 
From tke..blo3Som& houdy $hed. 

Ijappy saints here smm i^ pleasure, 

Holy pleasures, all divine ; 
Quaff of bliss, . upboupded meast^re, 

And in sacred anl^heins join. 
Low before the Saviour falling, 

They adore his majesty ; 
Matchless g]race and love extolling, 

Through. a vast etemty. 

HENRY. 

So great a prize ! such everlasting gain i 
How can a mortal this v^st bliss obtain ? 
Deign to inform my mind, thou heav'niy fair, 
That I in. this felicity may ^hare. 

RELIGION. 

If thou, O youth I this pearl of price would'st ga 
And this supreme felicity attain : 
Exalted high upon a throne of grace, 
Immanuel reigns, and in his awful face 
Sweet lave and mercy shine in beams so bright 
That earth and heaven live upon the sight ; 
Lift up thine eyes to his all-gracious seat» 
Come, fall a virilling votary at his feet. 
He'll ope his lib'ral hand, and large bestow 
Of all can make thee truly bless'd below* 
Upon thy head a crojm of life he'll place^ 
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Bright besoming glory, rich) abundant grace^. 

Free as the air you breathe ; O ! seek and find ; 

Jesus, to seeking souls, is erer kind* 

But, gentle youth, would'st thou this crown .recdYei 

Thou must thyself a willing offering give 

To the great king of saints ; he asks thine heart, 

Thi^ he to may heav'nly peace impart ; 

The whole, without reserve f he will not share 

With rivals, he must reign unrival'd there* 

Renounce thyself thy strength, thy wisdom flee^ 

Sit at his feet, and find him made to thee 

Strength, wisdom, righteousness divine, yea all, 

More tfaiui thou lost by thy first fitther's fall* 

Renounce thy Syren too, O youth t and part 

With that loy*d, fatal charmer of thinp heart ; 

Thou must forsake he£.comp»}y, and flee 

Her false allurments with alacrity ; 

Must watch against her wiles, her jc^s detest^ 

And driv^ the fatal sore'refl^ from thy breast. 

Take up the cross, and struggle, strive, and pray. 

And follow lesus in the narrow way. 

Tet start notf Henry ! tho' the task is hard, 

let thine eyes attend the great reward, 

The glorious prize, the heav'nly crown in view ; 

O linger not, but hasten to pursue ; 

And thou wUt find, when thou art taught aright, 

His yoke is easy, imd his burden light i 

He'll pow'r impart, thy strength he wUl renew. 

There's all-sufficient grace to bring thee through. ' 

HIKET. 

It shall be so; Uiy voice I Will obey, 
My sprigbUjr f oi^ will languish and decay \ 



And when yeyolfiiGig y^ws haye made m6 wi^ ' 1 
And taugi^t ine howithy.aage aditice to pru»y 
I shall grow tirUof this gay life I lead, 
.Aifid.UiQP I'll watcbr and^praL^r, and heap^ and reaxh< 
Far from the. noisy , haunts of men retirei 
An(j[. after God and godliness aspire ; 
I'll seek some lone retreat, some moss-grown xelli 
Where solitude and mentation, dwell r 
There wholly give myself to God.andthee> 
And end my days in strictest piety* 

KZLX6I0K. 

Think not, O y«ith ! that I to cells retire ' 
And seek to kindV^ there devotion^s fire, 
Recluse from mortal view my beauties hide. 
And but with gloomy devotees abide : 
No ! thou may'st still in social life remain^ 
For that created ; yet true bliss obtain* 
But shall thy youth, thy prime of life be spent 
In vain pursuits, t6 sm aad folly lent ? 
And but the dregs to God and me be git'n, \ 
And thy last hours be all thou'lt spare for heav'Q? / 
Ungen'rous thought, bow foolish and unwise, 
Thus to affront the* sovereign of the skies* 
When feeble age. unnerves thy ev'ry poWr, ) 
And pain invades thy linabs each lingering boitr;. 
When dim thine eyes, thy tott'riiig feet refiisf^ 
Their usual office, trembling fe^r muets ; 
Forgetful meni'ry, passions weak and low, 
All thy whole frame sick and disordered grow ; 
And thou no more can'^ taste the sweets of sini 
O wilt thou then to think of God begin i 



And bring thy cm^ c^lf tb hk libiA^ 

As a fit off'ring for the glbrioas God? 

I limit not his grace, 'tis all-divine ; ' 

But csm^^t thou jkstlf hopettiis grace for thine f 

Hear what he says, wheti rob*d tn radiant light 

He corned, his injur'd tnajesty to right. 

With graciocis voice I call'd, you wonid not hear f 

My threats alarm'd, but yourefus'd to fear : 

Now, when ybtir terrors rise, ril scorn your woe, 

Ye cursed, into eiidlcss burning go ! 

Haste then, dear youth I his mercies now lire great 

Let sweet repentance lead thee to his feet : 

Be wise m tifne, O seek his bless'^d abode, 

And dedicate thy happy youth ta God* 

' 1*11 think upon thy words ; no longfer staf , 
But call to-morrowy or some fiiture day* 

O seize the present now, be wise to-day, 
In death's coW arms thou inay'st to-morrow lay 
Where is to-morrow ? far beyond the skies j 
O catch the pfcfient momei^t ere it flies. 

Youth, and health, and life decayp 

Fleeting as a summer's day ; ' 

Wisdom's sweet instruction;]^ar, 

Ere the shades of night appear. 

See Immanurd gracious stands, * 

Peace and pardoa4n his hands ; 



Scik fcis fiu»B9 cofoy his loT^^ 
EYerlMting blessings proYC. ' 

From Itis high thronei Iminatiuer> Kifg of ki&gs i 
SaW) and appror'd bis sertant's t>ious ^al, 
HoweTer fruitless ; and his bosom glow'd 
With love immense} compassion all divine^ 
To*ards the migrateful wand'reri tho' his 
Deaf a^ the adder to the charmer's voicC) 
Shut out consideration from his hearty 
And gave him all to folly ; for in vun 
Religion pleaded9 Syren kept his heart 
Fast lock*d and barr'd* that no admission there 
Her precepts pure could find, tho^ heav*n!y sweet. 
And on her tongue sat harmony divine. 
But he who once forsook his glorious throne. 
And came (O wond'rous shepherd !) to redeem 
And save his silly sheep, all gone astray, 
And call the wand'rers home* He calls to Ifixii 
, The mighty price then paid ; he casts a look 
Of heav'nly i»ty on th* unlinking youth : 
Nor will he lose the purchase of his blood) 
Which cwt him groans and agony so dear : 
Nor\hall a false alluring world o'ercome 
Hts%iighty love, and gen'rous purposes* 
From his right hand, where high in place she stood, 
He calls his darling, Grace, and go, he says, 
Thou shalt prevail ; with jny omnipotence 
I gird thee ; go, and prosper in thy work, 
Thy mighty work ; go, new create his soul) 
Turn him from darkness to the light of life } 
Snatch him a burning brand from out the fire, 
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And bring him to my feet ; high ui his beAtC 
Reign thou, and with thf powerful influence 
Inform his judgment, rectify his will,* 
Charm his afifectioDs with supernal love, 
And keep him ever ttoe, and ever blest. 

GRACE* 

Lo ! at thy gracioas word I go, 
Glad to perform thy will bplow ; 
rU chace the mist that cloods his sight, 
And fill his soul with hcav'nly iight ; f 
ru make his deafened ear attend, 
His stubborn will I'll sweetly bend ; 
ril melt the hardness of his heart, 
And bid the mountains all depart : 
ril break his bands and set him free, 
And briiig the rebel home to thee^ 
With sweet contrition, at thy feet to lay. 
Till thou/shait kindly speak his fears away, 
And seal him for thine own : then heav'n shall ring 
With loud hosannahs to the heav'nly king. 

Down from the skies, all potent Grace descends, 
With speed more swift than from the radiant sun 
Darts all-prolific rays, or the wing'd flash 
Of vivid lightening, hastens thro* the air, 
Nor stays, till in young Henry's favor'd breast. 
By ppw*r mysterious, (leave iinask*d of him) 
She 'lights, and rests a guest indeed divine : 
Nor sits she there an i.dle visitant, 
But soon her work begins, her glorious work, 
To form his rebel heart anew for God- 
o 
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Into his eyes, she all unseen, distills 
From the fair fount of life some sacred drops, 
Which far disj^els the mist, and clears his sight, 
That objects late unseen, appear in view ; 
And truth, all powerful, breads upon his mind 
With force resistless, pathos all divine. 
His ears, obedient to her touch, fly ope, 
And list, attentive to instruction's voice ; 
And from his heart, wit^ strength omnipotent, 
She rolls the stone, dissolves the adamant^ 
^ And sows the heav'nly seed, which soon shall springy 
And rise, and grow to a fair spreading tree> 
Yielding delicious fruits from every bough* 
Lo ;! now he feels sensations rise within, 
Sensations new and strange, unfelt before : 
He feels hitnself immortal, pants for joys, 
Suited to one, in being rank'd so high : . 
Joys which can make immortal beings bless'd. 
Earth disappoints his wish, he lifts his eyes, 
Seeks it no longer there, but, all inflam'd 
With warm desire, pursues supemid bliss* 
Syren no more can charm ; her pleasing form 
No more conceals her falsehood from his view ; 
Her voice attracts no more, the stiare is broke, 
And, lo ! he runs, he flies from her raibrace, 
As from the op'ning jaws of feitfful woe. 
Her ways he hates, delusive as they are,- 
And with fijf d eye and longing heart beholds 
The charms sublime which shine in holiness, 
And pants to find them planted in his breast. 
That there substantial happiness may reign. 
He stands astonished that his foolish heart, . 
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So long beguil'd by sin's delusive Toice> 

Should dream of happiness from aught that springs 

From her rank soul, or grows below the stars* 

Grace leads his mindi in solemn thought to dwell 

On murder'd time, lost opportunity, 

The sin and folly of his squander*d youth ; 

Till from his bosom deep fetch*d sighs burst forth, 

Expressive of the pungent grief within* 

Grace lays him low in sweet Jiumility ; 

And can there be (with mournful voice he cries) 

A wretch so lost» a wretch so vile as I ! 

But lest his feet in sad despair should-sink, • 

Grace to his view presents a pardoning God ; 

A bleeding Jesus, full of heav'nly love, * 

And ^weet compassion beaming in his eyes. 

Upon a throne of love ; and to his feet 

Grace brings him, as an humble supi^cant, 

Imploring mercy, while contrition sweet 

Dissolves his heart, and penitential tears 

Flow down his cheeks, and wre^e hard with God { 

For, lo ! he prayeth, and, with kind regard, 

His Father heard his pray'r, and saw his grief. 

And hastens with complacence infinite 

To seal his pardony to bestow his peace, 

And welcome the returning prodigal 

To all the blessings heaven can bestow 

In time, and then, when time shall be no more, 

But vast eternity forever reign* 

Thus, all victorious grace her triumphs spread* 
But see { in Syren's breast fell rage arise, 
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From disappointment sprung ; her empire £iH'n, 

Her rites neglected^ and herself abhorr'd, 

By him so late with her cnrs'd fetters bound ; 

The alMevoted vassal of her will. 

This pains her haughty heart, and in her cheeks 

Shame and malicious indignation glow ; 

But practised, deep in fraud&I mysteries. 

She smooths her frowning brow, conceals her rdge 

In pleasing smiles of deep hypocrisy, 

And fiies with haste to seek the happy youth ; 

If haply with her soft delusive tongue, 

She may again attract his ear, again 

Delude his heart, and lead him s^Tl astray. 

She sought not long, for in the flow'ry mead 

Henry walk'd forth to taste the balmy sweets 

Of the cool ev'ning's mild refreshing air; 

And like the patriarch of old, to spend 

In meditation sweet hts silent hours, 

Recluse, in holy converse with his God ; 

Soon she espied him, arid with aspect fair 

And flattering words, she tik^s address'd his ear : 

SYREM. 

Thou darling of my heart, with longing eye 
I've sought thee long, and When I saw thee nigh, 
Tumultuous joys arose within my breast, 
Joys too extatic far to be expressed : 
Thy absence fiird my mind with anxioiis care, 
I cannot, Henry, thy least absence bear : 
Ah ! why hast thou unkindly made me pfove, 
The pangs that ever wait on slighted lOve ? 
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HENRT. 

Avaunty thou hateful sorc'ress from my sight 
To thine own place, the dismal shades of night. 

STREN. 

Ah ! can thy lips such cruel words declare. 
Thy lips, which oft to me did homage swear ! 
And can thy heart inconstant prove, and be 
FalsQ to thy solemn vows, and &lse to me ! 
Why have thy feet forsaken iny abode ? 
Have my commands, all pleasant, prov'd a toad ? 
Did I e'er chide ? Did not my hands bestow 
All thy unbounded wish could grasp below ? 
I led thy feet in cheer&l dances round 
With rosy chaplets, I thy temples cfown*d : 
I still thy table spread with viands rare, 
And daily fed thee with delicious fare ; 
My gifts I suited to thy ev*ry pow'r. 
And multiply 'd thy pleasures ev'ry hour : 
And wilt thou, can'st thou, thus ungrateful prove 
Ah I Henry, do not thus fepiay my love. - 

BENRT* 

How could my heart so vain and foolish be, 
£'er to be cheated and beguil'd by thee ; 
True, I was late thy slave, in bondage held, 
And 'gainst the king of heaven I rebel'd ; 
Lur'd by Ihy voice, I wander'd £ar astray 
In devious paths, far from the peaceful way 
Of life and happiness. O wond'rous grace ! 
That heav'n should e'er compassionate my case, 
And bang a wand'rer back, \)y ^n^'t «W3Bfc% . 
o 
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Nq langer then» O Syren I am I thine ; 
Lo I I renounce thy lovey thy charms detest, 
And dri^e tliee, feltdecetrer, froiti my breast* 
I yield myself to him whose boundless lo^e, 
Snatch'd me from ruin, to be bless'd above : 
His air I breathe, *tis by his pow'r I live, 
'Tis just that I mys^f to him shouM give : 
He paid a mighty sum to set me free 
From thy sad cfaaios, yea^ gave lumself for me I 
Now, by his loveo'ercone, I lowly bow. 
And with fix'd heart to him altegiance vow* , 
Thy joys are false, thy pleasures all impure^ 
But Jesus' hdy peace shall still endure ; 
When time decays, no end his pleasures know, 
But ever rise, and ever overflow* 
Then plead no more, my happy choice is this, 
A crown of glory and eternal bliss. 

Hence! flatt'ring world, I bid adieu 

To all thy splendid toys ; 
A nobler prize I must pursue, 

And seek sublimer joys. 

Up to the place where Jesus reigtts, 

I raise my wishes high ; > 
My soul sublunar bliss disdains, 

And grasps eternity«< # 

Since all in vain I plead, I'U plead no more, 
But on thy head my mi^^ty ^w^tswxvcfc % 
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Dream not of bliss, I'll spoil thy pleasing views, , 

Since all my kindest offers you refuse ; 

My smiles reject ; I'll with an awful frown ^ 

Bring all your high raised expectations down : 

Not joy, but sad anxiety and woe 

Shall still attend thee, while thou dwell'st belo'p-} ^ 

ru sun^on all my poiv'rs, and thou ^alt see, 

They're strong, to ^cetute what I decree f 

Reproach, with all her tongues shall blot thy Hame^^- 

And spread calumnious falsehoods o'er thy fame ; 

Contempt and scom, twin staters, shall agree, 

Where'er thou goest, to meet thy infamy i 

Penurious want shall stare thee in the face. 

And to the utmost try thy boas^d grace ; 

For to foul rapine Til thy substafnce give, 

And thou despis'd, in indigence shall live, 

And spend thy mournful days in sad distress, 

Stranger, to joy, stranger to happiness. 

When for repose thou suest the shades of night, 

Visions terrific shall thee sore affright ; 

In dreams I'll scare thee, still attend thy bed. 

And pour my utmost vengeance on thy head ; 

ril caH my blood-hounds, they shall run thee down. 

And thou shalt feel the weight of Syren's frown ; 

They hate thy king and thee : say, at a stake 

Can'st thou in flames expire for Jesus' sake ? 

Think not thy feeble threats my soul alarms, 
No i I securely rest in Jesus' arms ; 
He reigns abov^, exalted King of kings. 
And If beneath the shadow oi Vv\^ 
Shall dwell secure ; thou caxv^t ivcJ^ NNOtY 
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My blessmgs from the rock of ages flow » 
As to the sea his awful mandate came ; 
Old ocean heard, and still obeys the same ; 
So, by his pow'r, thy malice he'll Testrain, 
And thou shalt boast, and threat, and rage in vain. 
But should he thee permit thy pow'r to try^ 
And so prepare me for a seat on high ; 
I'll to his will submit, I'll bear his crosSf 
And count my earthly all, but dung and dross ; 
Low at his feet 111 lay it, and resign 
To wisdom infinite and love divine ; 
My feeble inind he will with strength endue, 
There's all-sufl^ient grace to bring me thro' ; 
Nor fire, nor water, earth, nor hell, shall part 
His love from me, so faithful is his heart : 
I'll trust him then, and let what will betide, 
He will deliver, since for me he died. 

So spake the youth, and at his gracious choice, 
Heav'n smil'd propitious. Syren, all. enrag'd. 
And big with malice, further speech disdain'd. 
And hasted to revolve her dire intents. 
And, leagu'd with hell, her dark designs contrive ; 
While Henry, fill'd with holy confidence. 
Commits his all to his Redeemer's hands ; 
And on he goes, rejoicing in his God. 
With God, his shield, he fears not hosts of foes 
With God his anchor, rides the storm secure.,. 
Peace fiows within his breast, and grace divine, 
Sways there her pow'rful sceptre, guides him right] 
While in the wilderness he joumies on 
To that good land, the promWd\\a.^^^ ^Vott^ 
VAcre Jesus and his samla £oi«>iw t^\^% 
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MEDITATIONS 

ON PART OF THE 

SONG OF SOLOMON. 



LsT^im kiss me with the kisses of his mouth,'* 
"v, 1. Thou who art the eternal Jehovah....who art 
God over all> blessed forever ; whose throne is in the 
heaven of heavens, and who yet condescendest to dwell 
with the children of men, even in the hearts of thy 
ransomed ones : thou Son of man, who art tlie shep- 
lierd of Israel, and the keeper thereof ; who, having 
made peace by the blood of thy cross, art exalted to be 
the prince of peace : thy name is wonderful ! thou art 
become Immanuel, God with us ! and in thee dwelleth 
all the fulness of the godhead bodily. Visit me with 
thy salvation, O thou, who art the Saviour of shiners i 
thou, who hast loved me, and given thyself for me 5 
thou art my heavenly bridegroom \ thou ha%t ^lyir'^iiaS' 
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ed me, at the infinite price of thy bloody and betrothed 
me to thyself in everlasting loving kindness, in righ- 
teousness, faithfulness, and truth ; but I will dwell in 
a howling iirildemess, surrounded with dangers, and 
many affli^ions: O lift up the light of thy countenance 
on me, and bless me with the consolations of thy Spi- 
rit..««for thy love is better than wine : because of the 
savour of thy good ointments, thy name is as oint- 
ment poured forth ; thou art the repairer of the breach ; 
thou art the Saviour of our souls ; thy blood is the pre-^ 
cious balm of Gilead, that alone is able to cure all the 
festering sores of sin ; thy righteousness is the robe, 
in which, being clad, we are found complete ; thy Spi- 
rit is the oil of gladness, with which thou anointest us » 
from thee, thou fountain of all blessedness, flows all the 
sweet streams of pardon and peace, reconciliation, jus- 
tification, sanctification, preservation and glorification; 
therefore is thy name as ointment poured forth, and 
becaui^ of this, do the virgins love thee ; those who 
see thee are complete in thee, rejoice in thee as their 
salvation**««they triumph in a Saviour's name : O how 
sweet is the name of Jesufs, when pronounced by his 
Spirit to the soul ; then we cry out, " Whom have I 
in heaven but thee ! and there is none upon earth that 
I desire in comparison of thee !" But when that bles- 
sed Spirit withdraws his divine influence, when Jesus 
turns away his face, we cannot sec him, we no longer 
delight in his name, nor rejoice in his love ; our af- 
fections freeze.. ..winter spreads his cold dominion over 
our hearts, and we find, without him, we can do noth- 
ing : draw me, therefore, O.thou Almighty Saviour, 
with the cords of thy love, 2it\d tcvy ^oul shall rui) after 
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tbcc : let thy quickening Spirit continually breathe the 
life of God into my heart, and I shall live to thee* 

" I am black, but comely, O ye daughters of Jerusa- 
lem, as the tents of Kedar, as the curtains of Solomon." 
What is man, that he should be clean ? and he that ia 
bom of a woman, that he should be righteous ? I am 
vile, bom in sin, and conceived in iniquity ; I have 
been drinking up iniquity like water, and am altogether 
black as hell : my father was an Amorite, and my 
mother an Uittite, and therefore had no right to the 
heavenly Canaan : I was a poor babe, cast out, no^ 
washed from guilt and filth, naked and stripped of all ; 
and not only so, but wounded, having fallen among 
thieves ; they had left me more than half dead, in this 
condition, this lamentable condition : (and yet alas^ 
no eye pitied me). But when Jesus passed by, he saw 
me....he took compassion on m^ and when I was in 
my guilt, in my sin, and pollution, he bade me live 1 
Be astonished, O my soul, at this wonder of grace I 
the eternal three entered into a covenant engagement 
to deliver my ^ul ; and in consequence of this, Jesus 
thoroughly purged away my guilt with his own blood ; 
he covered my nakedness with his own robe ; ai^nted 
me with the oil of his Spirit, and shod me with the 
preparation of the gospel of peace : he hath fed me 
with the bread which came down from heaven, and 
with honey out of the living rock ; and he hath pro- 
nounced me perfect, through the comeliness which he 
hath put upon me : he who knew no sin, was made 
sin for me ; that I, who knew no righteousness, might 
be made the righteousness of God in him. ^ 

p 
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I am the rose of Sharon," says Jesus, " and the 
lily of the vallics ; thou hast redemption through ray 
blood, the forgiveness of thy sins : I am the express 
image of the invisible God, for I and my Father are 
one. By me were all things created in heaven and in 
earth, visible and invisible, whether they be thrones Of 
dominions, principalities, or powers, all things were 
created by me, and for me : I am before all things, and 
by me all things exist ; and it pleaseth the Father, that 
in me should all fulness dwell. I have made thy peace, 
with the blood of my cross : I have loved thee, and Isdd 
^own my life for thee ; as the lily among thorns, so is 
my beloved among the daughters : I have washed thee 
and made thee white ; I have made thee partaker of 
my nature, thou art a lily, among thorns : all who have 
not received my grace, are thorns by nature ; thou wert 
so onoe, but 1 have changed thy state, and changed thy 
nature ; thou art complete in me, and I have adorned 
thee with the graces of my Spirit ; thou art all fair, I 
will see no spot in thee." This is the Saviour's lan- 
guage to his espoused. And what shall I say unto thee, 
O my king and my God ! as the apple^free among the 
trees of the wood, so is my beloved among the sons : 
thou ^ superlatively excellent ; my beloved is white 
and ruddy, the chiefest among ten thousand : thou art 
King of kkigs, and Lord of lords ; infinity in holiness, 
glory, and majesty: yea, thou art altogether lovely: 
•very thing else is void of goodness, but thou art like 
a green fir-tree ; from the^ my fruit is found. This is 
my beloved, and this is my friend, O ye daughters of 
Jerusalem i I sat down under his shadow with grea^ 
delight, and his fruit swe,^t. \asite% We 
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^eak the things we do know, what our eyes have seen> 
and our hands handled of the word of life. 

The voice of my beloved," Jesus speaks ! listen, 
O my soul, to the kind words he pronounces : " I have 
blotted out as a thick cloud thy transgressions, and as 
a cloud thy sins ; return unto mc, for I have redeemed 
thee ; I will heal thy backslidings, I will love thee 
freely ; for mine anger is turned away from thee : I 
will be as the dew unto Israel ; he shall grow as the 
lily, and cast forth his roots as Lebanon ; his branches 
shall spread, and his beauty shall be as the ©lire-tree> 
and his smell as Lebanon. I give unto my sheep eter- 
nal life, and they shall never perish, neither shall any 
pluck them out of my hand.** This is the voice of 
my beloved, his sheep know it, they follow hira ; they 
know not the voice of strangers, therefore they flee 
from them. The voice of my beloved, behold he 
Cometh, leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon 
the hills ; over all the mountains of unbelief, over all 
the hills of corruption and difficulties : JesUs flies to 
thy relief ; he will not tarry forever : behold he com- 
eth, he cometh to give thee a crown of righteousness ; 
he is gone to prepare thee a mansion above^. and will 
come to receive thee in the arms of his love ; to wipe 
away all tears from thy face ; to conduct thee to the 
happy realms of light and love ; and to present thee 
to his Father, and thy Father....to his God, and thy 
God, without spot or wrinkle, or any such thing...* 
Then the day, the perfect day will break ; then the 
shadows shall all flee aw«y...«Thou now seest through 
a glass darkly ;^hut then thou s\\9\X\>^\\^V\VC\W3k.W-^ 
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to face ; now thou art called to walk by faith ; then 
thou shalt liye by sight forevef : now thou knowest 
but in part ; but then thou shalt know even as thou 
art known : the veil shall be entirely taken from thine 
eyes, and thou shalt behold the king in his beauty : 
thou shalt no more knbwafHiction, temptation, nor de- 
sertion, for there shall be no night there ; the lamb 
shall be thy everlasting light ; thou shalt behold his 
fece without a cloud, and enjoy the brightness of eter- 
nal day. He which testifieth these things, saith, 
** Surely, I come quickly 1" Amen....even so, come 
Lord Jesus* 

Tell me, O thou king of saints, thou Lord of life 
and glory, thou good shepherd of Israel, who hast 
laid down thy life for thy sheep ; thou whom my soul 
loveth; O tell me where thou feedcst?....whcre thou 
feedest thy children with divine manna.»*.even with the 
bread which cometh down from heaven, whicli, who- 
soever eateth, shall never die?....Wherc are the green 
pastures to which thou leadest them by the still wa- 
ters, the livers of life, which flow at thy right hand 
forevermore?«..-Tell me, O thou whom my soul lov- 
eth ! lead me into the way of peace ; lead me into 
the same pastures ; feed my soul with that bread of 
life, lest the journey be too great for me, and I faint 
by the way....therefore tell me, O thou whom my soul 
loveth! where thou feedest, where thqu makest thy 
iock to rest at noon ; when the sun of temptation, 
persecution, and fiery trials, with unremitting fervor, 
beats on their weak defenceless heads, oppressed and 
Aiming beneath the heat ot \Aa v\^^t\^^^i vlwOcJv^^ 
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rays ; in the midst of an howling wilderness, whose 
burning sands afford no shade, no friendly shelter to 
screen and defend from the heat of tjje day, and re- 
fresh them with its cooing influence, when bowed 
down by the burthen of sin, and the heavy load of se- 
vere afIliction..r..where, O where dost thou make them 
tQ rest ?....Tell me, O thou compassionate friend of 
sinners; for why should I be as one that tumeth 
aside, why should I wander from the good way ?•%•• 

" If thou knowest not, O thou fairest among wo- 
men, go thy way forth by the footsteps of the flock, and 
^ feed thy kids beside the shepherd's tent : stand ye in 
the way, and see, and ask for the old paths, where is 
the good way ; and walk therein, and ye shall find rest 
for your souls." Thus speaketh the good shepherd> 
the great prophe^t of Israel : he says, " I am the way, 
the truth, and the life ; no man cometh unto the father, 
but by me t seek not from created things, 'that peace 
and protection which they cannot afibrd ; misera])le 
comforters arc they all ! btit look unto me, and be ye 
saved. Come unto me, all ye that ace weary and 
heavy l^den, and I will give you rest. Art thou groan- 
ing under the burden of sin ? look unto me, I have^ 
made peace with, the blood of my cross : I have made 
an end of sin by giving myself a sacrifice for it ; I have 
brought in an everlasting righteousness, whereby God , 
can be just, and yet the justifier of such an ungodly 
sinner as thou art. Look then unto me, behold a Sav- 
iour lifted up on the pole of the everlasting gospel: 
fall at the feet of my cross, and thy burden shall firfl 
froip ihy back : and thou shalt fiad t^^t fat tbi^ ^QV3i\ 
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I gire thee that peace, which the world can neither gbc^ 
nor take away. 

Art thou fainting beneathr the weight of severe af- 
flictiona, heavy oppressions, and fiery trials ? O look 
unto me, my beloved, thou fairest among women: 
thou art following me, bearing my cross ; thou art in- 
4eed climbing up a steep mountain of difficuUiesi 
where thou canst fipd no refreshment, nothing to sup* 
port or cheer thy drooping spirit ; but underneath thee 
are my everlasting arms : look unto me, who am the 
God of all consolation ; all thy springs are in me, and 
out of my fulness thou shalt receive grace for grace : 
as thou art suffering with me, thou shalt also reign 
with me: they that bear my cross, shall wear my 
crown : behold the tender affection of my heart 
towards thee; behold the sufficiency of my power 
to help thee ;"remenjber the great and precious prom- 
ises I have' given thee^...I am the faithful witness, I 
Uv^ to fulfil them to thee: as the lasting hills sur« 
round Jerusalem, so all the attributes of thy covenant 
God, ire engaged to support and ^deliver thy soul.... 
These are some of the green pastures, where I feed 
my sheep with heavenly manna ; where they renew 
• their strength, and |^ow up as the calves of the stall...* 
Eat and drink, O my friend abundantly, and let your 
«oul delight itself in fatness : I am that God, who is 
thine eternal refuge....! am that man, who is an hid. 
iag place from the wind, and a cover from the temp- 
est ; as rivers of waters in a dry place, and as a shadow 
t>f a great rock in a weary land. Come then, unto 
^mc, O thon poor fsinting d\&cv^\^> «xA \}ci^ 
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under the shadow of my wings ; I will refresh thee 
with the new whie of my kingdom : 1 have spfead a 
table, even in this desart place, this barren wildernesst 
where \ will feed thee with immortal food ; meet theet 
and bless thee, with the blessings of my lore." 

This is the voice of eternal truth ; of him like unto 
whom, never man spake. When he takes me into his 
banqueting house ; when he lifts up the light of his 
countenance on me, and raises his banner of love over 
my soul ; then the graces of his Spirit flow into mj 
heart ; are strengthened, and encreased by the smiles 
of his face ; my foes disappear, my sins vanish awayi 
and nothing appears to my view, but Jesus the Saviour^ 
the friend and beloved of my soul ; my heart dissolves 
with unutterable delight, and I faint in the embraces of 
my crucified God. Thou art fairer than the children 
of men, O thou spouse of my soul I grace is poured 
into thy lips ; all thy garments smell of myrrh, aloes^ 
and cassia...*! charge you, O ye daughters of Jerusa* 
lem, by the roes, and by the hinds of the field, that ye 
stir not up, nor awake my love, till he please. Jesus 
hath taken his abode in my heart : he lives and loves, 
va^d delights to dwell there. I charge you, O ye sinful 
inclhiations, ye tempestuous corruptions of my nature, 
be ye still, be ye hushed if possible, into eternal silence, 
disturb not, ye hatefiA intruders, the repose of my 
Lord ; grieve not his ^irit, nor awake him, till he 
please. " My beloved is like a roe, or a young hart • 
behold he standeth behind our wall it is our iniqui« 
ties ; those cursed things, which only can separate be- 
tween us and our God. Jesus haXYi ^Yv^x2s«.m'««'«% 
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frommj soul, in that precious blood which cleanseth 
from all sin ; yet alas ! poor silly sheep that I am ! 
my heait is apt to wander from the good shepherd, 
run away from his sacred fold, and is continually rais- 
ing walls of separation, which hides from me the com- 
fort of his presence, the compassion of his heart » 
and robs me of the joy of his salvation 2 but kind and 
faithful as he is, he remembers his covenant, he hates 
putting away: he will not give up his darling to 
the power of the dog ; but tenderly bears with all my 
ingratitude, witlj all the various unkind affronts I am 
continually putting upon him ; and though he is a 
God that hideth himself from the house of Israel, yet 
he will not go far away : behold, he standeth behind 
our wall ; be not cast down then, O my soul, as though 
thy Jesus, thy faithful Saviour, had forgotten or for- 
saken thee ; he is not gone forever ; he is but behind 
the wall : he looketh forth at the windows, shewing 
himself through the lattice : wait then upon him in 
his appointed ways, his gospel ordinances ; they are' 
but narrow lights, it is true ; but Jesus, the sun of 
righteousness, shews himself through them : he will 
meet thee, and bless thee in them ; and if thou get- 
test but a glimpse of his glorious person ; if thou 
seest but the skirt of him whom thy soul loveth, it 
will sweeten the hours appointed for thy pilgrimage 
, here ; and when they are elapsed, when the. tedious 
glass of life is run, and the last sand spent ; thy heav- 
enly bridegroom will receive thee in the arms of his 
k)ve, where sin and sorrow shall disturb thee no more, 
forever: but thou shalt more fully comprehwid that 
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infinite love which dwells in the heart of him, whose 
nature and name is love* 

O iny dove 1" sajr3 the Saviour, "that art in the 
defts of the rock ; in the secret places of the stairs ; 
I call thee a dove, for I have washed thee whiter than 
mow ; though thou hast lain among the pots ; I have 
given thee wings of gold, and adorned thee with the 
meek graces of my Spirit : thou art hid in the clefts of 
the rock, even in the wounds of thy compassionate 
Saviour, so that no tempestuous wrath, no threatening 
eril, shall ever come nigh thee; thou art hid in the 
secret places of the stairs ; I am that gloiuous, stu- 
pendous ladder, which reacheth from earth* to heaven, 
uniting God and man in my own person : I have hid 
thee in the hollow of my hand, and will keep thee as 
the apple of my eye : let me see thy countenance, let 
me hear thy voice; for' sweet is thy voice, a^yl thy, 
countenance is comely ; look unto me, by the faith of 
Ihe operation of my Spirit; call upon me in the time 
of thy trouble ; I will deliver thee, and thou shalt 
glorify itie : I delight to hear thy voice, though feebly 
lisping out the desires of thy soul, or endeavoring to 
anticipate that which shall be thine eternal employ* 
ment, even praise and thanksgiving to him whp hath 
loved thee. " Take us the foxes, the little foxes that 
spoil the vines, for our vines have tender grapes 
watch over thine own heart, O my beloved! take 
heed of those foes, those subtle enemies, who are 
continually endeavoring to turn thee aside from the 
naxrow way, the way which leadeth unto life; to 
stop thee in thy race Zion-ward^) \.o ^^\vO£v\3aR.x^^^^x 



178 MEDITATIONS. 

flame of my love which I have kindled in thy soul ; to 
nip the sweet graces of my Spirit, which I have 
planted in thy heart, which shall bud, and blossom, 
and bring forth fruit to my glory : beware of these 
foxes....these treachenpus dealers ; take heed of their 
wiles, lest thou fall into their snares : I will strengthen 
thee, I will uphold thee; yea,, I will keep thee by the 
right hand of my righteousness : all those thine ene- 
mies, who will not have me to reign over them, I will 
bring them out, and slay them, for mine own name's 
sake." 

This is thy promise, O my king, and ray God! help 
me to believe, and rely upon it ; keep me under the 
shadow of thy wings, keep me as the apple of thine 
eye; I api a worm, and in methere^is no might; 
but in the Lord Jehovah, I have righteousness and 
strength; yea, thou art the strength of my heart, 
and my portion for ever ; my beloved ia mine, and I 
am his, he feedeth among.the lilies; he is mine in 
the bonds of. an. everlasting covenant; my husband, 
my prophet, my priest, and my king : his name is 
called upon me, all that he hath is mine ; his righ- 
teousness, his wisdom, his power and grace, his 
kingdom, and glory, the blessings of the upper and 
nether springs ; ^ is all my own, and I am his ; 
his by creation, his by his own eternal choice^: he 
hath bought me with a pricey -and I am not my '6w8, 
but the property of him, who hath redeemed me with 
so vast a sum, that Gabriel himself must fail in com- 
puting it, throughout the countless ages of eternity, 
and with astonishment owt\ iiivtv^^^^Sxv^^^^Xje. 
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his by another tie ; I have surrendered myself pto 
his hand, I have committed my all to my belovedj 
knowing he will keep it against that day*.*.Being 
bought with a price, I lay myself at his feet, desiring 
all that I am, and have, to be dented to that Saviour 
and friend of my soul, who hath loved me with an ever- 
lasting love ; who wilMove me to the end, and be my 
God, and my guide and salvation, for ever. The 
Lord's portion is his people ; Jacob is the lot of his in- 
heritance. He says to his saints, " I am thine inherit- 
ance and portion forever." He feedeth among the 
lilies ; his throne is in the heaven of heavens ; there 
he walketh among the white robed saints, who are 
perfectly delivered from the foul stains of sin and cor- 
ruption ; that leprosy shall no more break out in them ; 
the polluted house is broken down ; they have weather- 
ed the storm, and arrived safe at the haven of eternal 
rest, and left every care and every sorrow behind for- 
ever : they are continually in the presence of him, who 
is their all in all ; enjoying the uninterrupted light of 
his blessed countenance, without a cloud between : 
thep%re eternally "tuning ^eir harps to his praise; 
casting their crowns at his f^t ; filled with all that 
cxtatic blessedness, which Bfcatified spirits are capable 
of, in those happy realms^f light and love, and ascrib- 
mg salvation to God slM the lamb for ever ! 

. But this condescendlni^^Jcsus....this beloved of my 
soul, not only displays the bright beams of his glory 
to those who have already takep possession of their 
heavenly inheritance ; but he also walks in the^ midst 
af the seven golden candlesticks, Viu cXiSixOci^ Hi\v\Oci 
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is yet passing through the ^rilderness: he feedetb 
among the lilies; he watches over, and keeps hei 
from the jaws of her enemies ; he refreshes her, anc 
comforts her drooping spirits when she is weary anc 
faint, because of the way ; he sometimes visits hei 

' with a sweet foretaste of those inexprossible, incon 
ceivable blessings he has prepared for her future, hei 
everlasting consolation ; and every moment his ey( 
Is upon her for good* ^ Until the day break, and th< 
shadows flee away, turn, my beloved, and be thoi 
like a young hart, upon the mountains of Bether'%«« 
until the day break; that eternal gloiious day, whicl: 
shall never set in night ! that day, when King Jesuf 
shall appear in his glory ;«not as he appeared at Beth« 
lehem, a meek and lowly babe ; not as he appeared 
in Gethsemane, or on th« mount of crucifixion, a 
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief I but as 
the etqmal Jehovah, the everlasting God, in all his 
essential majesty and native splendor ! a jealous Godj 
taking vengeance on all that obey not his gospel, and 
love not his name. But rejoice, O my soul! he will 
appear as thy Saviotir, thy sacrifice, and friend ^ he 
will shine forth in all his mediatorial glory, as the 
Lord our righteousness !....Then shall the heavens and 
the earth flee away ; I shall meet my beloved, my 
espoused, in the air, and be%orevcr with the Lord: 
until this day break, and the shadows of time flee 
away, turn, my beloved, and lift up the light of thy 
countenance on me : listen to the ceaseless moanings 
of thy plaintive turtle-dove ; come over the rocks and 
rising grounds of all my unworthiness, and all my 

enemies; and be thou ti^^fc ?i ^oMXv^^asX. ^ajgosa^tlic 
mountains of Bether. 



Mf beloved spake, and rfraid unto mey^ Rise iip 1117 
love, my fair one, and come away : ri«e up from the 
'death of sin, to the life of faith and righteousness ; 
for I have loved thee ; I have made thee fair in the 
comeliness that I have put upon. thee. Come iiway i 
come away from sin :and Satan. Come away ! come 
away from the world aiKl its delusive vanities ; let 
thine affections soar up to thy Saviour, who hath given 
himself for thee : for lo ! the winter is past, the rain 
is over and gone ; all the storm was poured out on 
thy surety's head ; his locks were wet with the dews 
of the night, that thou mightest be blessed with the 
smiles of the sun of righteousness. The winter is 
past, the vernal season appears ; the flowers spring i 
the fruits ripen, and the l^ice of the turtle, charms 
the listening ear : arise nly love ! ^rise my redeemed 
fair one, and come away !" 

By night on my bsd, I sought him whom my soul 
ioveth ; I sought him; but I found him not.;" the 
sun of righteousness, who was wont to shine upon my 
soul, and gild my happy hours with the blessings of 
peaoe, withdrew jiis divine anilr comfortable influence 
•••«that precious Jesus, in whose Seivor is life ; whose 
presence filled my soul with heavenly day ; in order 
to teach me that divine lesson, resignation to his will> 
as he did Abraham of old ; he turned away the sweet 
shinings of his face from his beloved, and suffered m^ 
to walk in the shadows of the night, without the di- 
recting light, without the reviving warmth of his bless- 
ed Spirit ; he drew a veil, a cloud of thick darkness 
over his creation in my heart, and having lost the 



183 



MEDITATIONS. 



quickening intaence of him, who only can keep my 
soul awake, velvet-shod Morpheus shook his poppies 
over me ; and forgetful of my Saviour ; forgetful of 
myself ; I insensibly sunk into the arms of spiritual 
slumber : but Jesus stood by ; he beheld me stretched 
QUt on the bed of security, and kindly awaked me from 
that sinful sleep, that lethargic condition in which my 
soul was plunged. On my bed I sought him ; him 
whom my soul loveth....for Jesus was still the delight 
of my heart ; having drank of his Spirit ; having 
tasted of his love ; nothing but the presence of my 
eternal, unchangable, tmmortarl lover can satisfy the 
vast desires of my soul, which aspires after the bliss- 
ful enjoyment of God; even my God forever: I 
sought him, but I found liim not ; i looked for him, 
but I could not see him ; I seached my heart, but he 
was not there ; he had withdrawn from that temple 
vriiere he delighted to dwell : and who shall shew me 
any good ? Lift thou up the U^ht of thy countenance 
on me ; I have slumbered and slept by the way, and 
my beloved is gone ; where shall I find him ? where 
shall I seek him i I will rise from this fatal drowsy 
state which has grieved my beloved, and caused my 
Lord to turn away in displeasure. I will rise now; 1 
cannot, I must not delay ; but while it is called to-day, 
will seek after him, in whose favor is life, and at whose 
right hand there are pleasures for evermore : I will 
arise now, and go about the city ; in the streets, and 
in thie broad ways, I will seek him whom my soul 
loveth : I sought him, but I found him not I Jesus, 
the only wise God our Saviour, uttereth his voice in 
the streets ; he crieth in the chief places of concourse ; 
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in the openings of the gates in the city, he utteretl^ 
fafs words : thither I make my resort> hoping to find 
my beloved, to hear his well known voice ; to behold 
his august) adorable person, as coming from Bozrah 
with his garments dyed in blood, travelling in the great- 
ness of his strength ; him that speaketh in righteous, 
ness, mighty to save sought him, but I found 
him not ; hb ways and ordinances, though sometimes 
delightful, are now but dry breasts and barren Vombs ; 
because I cannot find my Saviour in them« By the 
rivers of Babylon, now I sit down ; I hang my harp 
upon the willows and cry out in my haste, " My Lord 
hath forsaken me ; my God hath forgotten to be gra- 
cious." The watchmen that go about the city found' 
me 5 to whom I said, Saw ye him, whom my soul 
loveth Jesus hath appointed watchmen, who go 
about his Zion, telling the bulwarks thereof, who, in- 
stant in season and out of season, proclaim to the 
citizens of Jerusalem, Thy God reigneth I" They 
saw my distress, they beheld the anxiety of my heart ; 
I enquired of them, " Have ye seen my Lordi saw 
je him whom my soul loveth I know ye which way he 
went, or where he takes up his abode ? tell me, O ye 
favored ambassadors, ye messengers of peace, that I 
may fly on the wings of the wind, and fall at his feet 
again : it was but a little that I passed from them^ 
but I found him whom my soul loveth." 

When Jesus, by the secret influence of his Spirit i 
convinced me that his servants were not able to help 
me, could not bring me to him after whom I was seek- 
ing, nor afford me that consolation I vainly expected 
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{som them ; but gfiTe me to look to the everlasting 
hiUS) from whence eometh salvation ; and from heart* 
felt experience to say, My expectation us from thee, 

Lord"***.! found him whom my soul loveth. Jesus 
the Saviour and friend of my soul, agsin whispered 
]>eace to his disconsolate bride ; again he returned to 
bis throne iu^ my heart, dispersing my fears, subduing 
my foes, and giving me to exult 'm the favor of him, 
who is the joy of angels, the glory of saints; in 
whom dwelleth all the fulness of the godhead bodily : 

1 held him, and would not let him go ; tasting again 
the sweet sense of bis love, I clung to his arms by 
the power of bith ; thou art my supreme and only 
good; O bind me, my beloved, by the sweet bands 
of thy love, to the hom9 of the altar, the precious 
wounds of my Saviour ; that I may never depart from 
thy feet ; never lose sight of that dear Immanuel, 
who is exalted as a prince and Saviour, to bless me 
with the blessings of an everlasting covenant ; in 
whom all my happiness centers; in whom all my 
treasures »e eternally laid up : thou art my beloved^ 
and thou art my friend ; whom have I in heaven bu( 
thee, there is none upon earth I would desire in com^ 
parison of thee. I charge you, O ye daughters of 
Jerusalem, by the roes, and by the hinds of the field, 
that ye stir not up, nor awake my love, till he ^ease: 
let nothing disturb the repose of my Lord; he rests 
in my arms, he abides in my heart* I charge you, 
O ye indwellers there ; I charge you that are round 
about me, that ye offend not my Saviour ; that ye 
grieve not his Spirit, Bor cause him again to depart 
in displeasure. 
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Who is this that cometh out of the wilderness, 
like pillars of smoak, perfumed with myrrh and frank- 
incense, with all powders of the merchant ?" Who 
is this that having been long imprisoned in the dreary 
confines of an howling wilderness, now abideth no 
longer in the tents of Kedar, but travelleth towards 
Zion, the city of the living God, like pillars of smoak * , 
perfumed with myrrh ? She is black, she is polluted 
with sin, a smocking brand plucked out of the fire i 
yet she is adorned out of thfe treasures of heaven, 
with fine linen, white and clean ; yea, her garment 
is of wrought gold ; her smell is as the smell of a 
field well watered by the SpiHt from above. Jesus in- 
quires, " Doth he not know?*' yes, he declares, she 
is his spouse, his well-beloved ; the very delight of his 
soul : he says of her, " Behold thou art fair, my love, 
heboid thou art fair; thou hast dove's eyes : I have 
washed thee, I have cloathed thee, I have sanctified 
thee : thou hast dove's eyes within thy locks ; thy 
hair is as a flock of goats that appear from mount 
Gilead ; thy teeth are like a fiock of sheep that are 
even shorn, which came upfrofn the washing, wliere- 
of every one bear twins,^ and none is barren among 
them : thy lips are like a thread of scarlet, and thy 
speech is comely ; thy tem^^es are like a piece of a 
pomegranate within thy locks ; thy neck is like the 
tower of David, built for an armory, whereon there 
hang a thousand bucklers, all shields of mighty men ; 
thy breasts are like two young roes that are twins, 
which feedeth among the lilies : until the day break, 
and the shadows flee away, I will^get me to the 
mountain of myrrh, and to the hill of frankincense : 
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TwiU co]iM» uoto theft) my belovedr and abide in tMae 
heart for cyer $ I wtU visit thee witih the sweet jrraita- 
tions of my grace and favor^ till the bright day of 
•temity break ; till every daiiL intervening cloud dis« 
appear, and the shadowdf of night are dispersed for 
tt^er ; for thou art fedrer and sweeter in thy Saviour's 
esteem, than whole .mountains of spiees, or groves 
6f myrrh ; yea, thou art all &ir, my love ; there is 
no spot in thee. Come with me from Lebanon, my 
spousei witlf me, from Lebanon i look from the top 
of Amana, frcmi the top of Shenir, and Hermoni 
from the lion's den, from the mountains of the leop* 
airds* Come my beloved^ with thy Saviour and King, 
who hath loved thee, and betrothed thee to himself, 
m an Everlasting cove^nant : O come with me, my 
beloved, from Lebanon; look from the things which 
are seen and are temporal, to the things which, though 
unseen, ' are of eternal duration, and infinite : loc^ 
from the deceitful pleasures and deluding vanities ef 
time,^ to the heavenly Jerusalem, the habitation of my 
holiness, the place where mine honor dwelleth ; where 
flows the water of life, and where that tree, whose 
leai^s are for the healing of the nations, blooms for 
tntv : look from the Hons' dens^ the mountains of the 
leopards: Ihy spiritual enemies are numerous and 
various, they rage and roar, threatening to devour 
thee ; but look not to their power, their strength, or 
thenr mighty lest thou feint under a sense of thy own 
weakness, and forget thy Almighty Saviour, who is 
engaged to deliver thee ; whose everlasting arms are 
underneath the^ ; who goeth before thee, and is thy 
r^Fc^u^ and as ^aU oS io\»x^ ^Vyo^ thee : 
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thine enemies shall fight against thee, but they shall 
not preTail ; for I am with thee to save thee, and to 
deliver thee, saith the Lord ; and I will deliver thee 
out of the hand of the wicked, and I wilt redeem thee 
out of the hand of the terriblic ; thou shah not be 
ashamed, nor confounded, world without end.** 

A garden inclosed is my sister, my siM>use ; thy 
plants are an orchard of pomiegranates I am th» 
careful husbandman, I am the watchful gardener ; I 
water.thee with the waterings of my Spirit, the gentle 
showers of my reviving grace, the soft and sweet dew 
ti my blessings s I have planted my graces in thy 
heart, and will cause them to grow, to bud, blossom, 
and bring ferth fruit, to the praise of the glory of my 
bee grace : I will root up the weeds and prune thy 
branches, and cut off whatever is not of my right hand 
planting, and make thee to prosper as the garden of 
the Lord, even as Eden, my ancient delight : thou art 
inclosed in the arms of my love, I have fenced thee 
about with walls of salvation ; this is a hedge' no rob- 
ber can break through, no beast of prey demolish, no 
subtle enemy undermine : it is built on a sure founda- 
tion, a tried stone, a precious comer stone, it is firm 
as the rock c I everlasting ages, and shall endure to 
the days of eternity/' 

^ Awake ! O north wind, and come thou south, 
blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof may 
flow out...*Fragrant and sweet as thou art, my belovedt 
in the gracious and precious things with which I have 
adorned thee,^ unless thou art continually Watered by 
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the showers from above i every motncnt refreshed by 
the quickening power of my Spirit, thou wouldest 
fade as the ieaf, and wither as the rose) and sink iiito 
the cold, benumbing arms of spiritual death, forgetful 
of thy Saviour, thyself, and thy home. Cc^me theni 
JAJ eternal) co-equal, co-essential Spirit, breathe on 
my garden, that the spices thereof may flow outj 
breathe on my beloved with all thy cheering' influence ; 
quicken her faith, confirm her hope, inflame her soul 
with my pure, my holy love ; increase in her soul that 
deep humiliation and self-abhorrence, which shall lay 
her in the dust at my feet ; shed thy divinest rays oh 
the beloved of my soul ; and as I have clothed her in 
wrought gold, and given her raiment of fine needle- 
work, do thou take of that grace nchich is treasured 
up in my fulness, adorn her, and make her all glori- 
ous within.*' > 

"Awake! O north wind, and come thou south, 
blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof ma.% . 
flow out.. ..Let my beloved come into his garden, and 
eat his pleasant fruits." I am thine, O thou Saviour of 
sinners ; my blessed and adorable Jehovah Jesus, thine 
in the sweet bonds of an everlasting covenant : thou 
hast bought me^ with a price, and I am still thy own ; 
I am thy new creation, thy garden of delights : let 
my beloved come into his garden, and eat his pleasant 
finjits 2 come into my soul, O my king and my God ; 
set up thy throne in my heart, there reign with the 
golden sceptre of love, Lord of my soul, without a 
rival : thou hast adorned me with the graces of thy 
Spirit, the peaceable fm\\.* oi vl^hteousness : 
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Lord, I lay them all at thy feet, thine they are, and 
not my own ; take the glory, take the everlasting 
praise ; as all the work is thine, be thine the honor : 
for thou^ workest all our good works in us. O Lord, 
take up thine abode in my heart. O my belcred, 
create it anew by thy power, that I may know thee, 
and the power of thy resurrection." 

" I am come into my garden, my sister, my spouse . 
I have gathered my myrrh with my spice ; I have 
eaten my honey-coxTAb with my honey } I have drank 
ray wine with my milk ; eat, friends, drink, yca^ 
drink abundantly, O beloved : I have taken up mf 
abode in thy heart, O thou fairest among women ; I 
have made it the palace where I delight to dwell, even 
an habitation of God, through the Spirit, having wash* 
ed thee in my bloody and made thee white in the foun- 
tain I have opened for sin and uncleanness ; having 
accepted thee in the righteousness I have wrought out 
for thee ; I have smelled the sweet savour of those 
precious graces, with which I Jiave perfumed thy soul s 
they are pleasant to my eye, and sweet in my nostrils y 
I have feasted with thee, my beloved, in the secret 
chambers ^ I have delighted in thee, from the days of 
eternity ; I am that bread of life, that heavqply. manna, 
which came down fi*om above, for the life of thy soul ; 
feed on me, O my sister, my spouse ; drink of the 
water of life^ which I freely bestow : whosoever 
drinketh of those living streams, shall never thirst 
again ; they shall spring up in thy heart, as a well of 
watier, unto eternal life. Eat, O my friend, drink, yea, 
drink abundantly : O beloved, receive out of my ful* 
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aesS) grace upon grace,; be not content with a little, 
just to keep thee from serving, but abundantly receive 
from my infinite treasure, that grace which shall make 
thee strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might) 
that thou mayest mount heavenwards, as on eagles' 
wings ; run with divine alacrity thy heavenly race, be 
more than conqueror over all thy foes, and be filled 
with all the fulness of God ; plenteous grace is laid 
up in thy Saviour, I give it freely to them that need.... 
O come unto me my friend, irty beloved ; look unto 
me by an eye of faith, and I will. pour into thy empty 
vessel, the blessings of peace, the sweet treasures ot 
my love, and all the gopd things which were given thee 
in that covenant of peace which is> steadfast as the 
thKMic of God^; settled in all things and sure 2 I came 
into the world not for my own sake but thine, O be- 
liever; that thou mightest have life, and that more 
abundantly." 

I sleep, but my heart waketh ; it is the voice of my 
beloved that knocketh, saying, " Open to me, my 
sister, my love, my dove, my undefiled ; for my 
head is filled with dew, and my locks with the drops 
of the night."....I sleep ; alas ! sinful slumber hath 
taken hold«of my soul; my drowsy powers relax; 
a heavy weight hangs upon my eyes, so that I cannot 
behold the sun of righteousness ; presses me down to 
the^ cold regions of earth, so that I grovel as a worm 
thereof ; my chariot wheels are taken off, which used 
to be as the chariots of Aminadab', so that I go slowly, 
heavily, mournfully on; I lag, and faint, and tire, 
iunid tht heavenly road, and ix^^iA m t.he benumbing 
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chains of cold and barren winter. I sleep, but my 
heart waketh : still, O my blessed and adorable Jesusj 
there is somewhat in my soul, which panteth after 
thee ; that living, inward principle, which thou hast 
imparted, a blessed spark pf thine eternal fliame » 
though covered with ashes, and surrounded with death, 
still it remains, still it lives and glows, though with 
faint and feeble desires after a Saviour, after him 
whom my soul loveth : I sleep, but my heart waketh : 
who is this that disturbs my slumbers with repeated 
knockings ? it is the voice of my beloved, it is the 
voice of my friend ; of that ci?er faithful, compassion- 
?ite Jesus, who hath betrothed me to himself in ever, 
lasting loving-kindness ; in the bonds of a covenant 
which cannot be broken, although I have ungratefully 
strayed from his bosoni, where only peace and rest is 
to be found....though I have forsaken him, the foun- 
tain of living waters, and h^wn out to myself cisterns, 
broken cisterns that can hold none of the water of life ; 
yet, behold he standeth at the door and knocketh : he 
dealeth not with me as with one who hath broken 
wedlock, and «hed blood ; he cometh not in the thun- 
ders to alarm my soul ; but gently knocketh at the 
door of my heart, saying, " Open to me, my sister, 
my love, my dove, my undefikd ; though thou hast 
wandered from me, yet thou art still my own ; I have 
loved thee with an everlasting love : thou art still my 
beloved and the delight of my soul : thou art my un- 
defiled one, though thou hast again and again made thy 
garments filthy, and been weary of me thine eternal 
lover ; thou hast not brought me the small cattle of 
thy burnt offerings, neither hast thou honored mc with 



ihf BacrifieeB* I haye not caused thee to serve iHtb 
an offerii^) nor wearied thee with incense : thou hast 
i)ought me no sweet cane for moneyy neither hast ^a 
filled me with the fat of thy sacrifices ; but thou hast* 
made me to serve with thy sins, thou hast wearied ' 
me with thine iniquities ; yet I, even I, am he that 
blotteth out thy transgressions for mine own sakC) 
and will not remember thy sins....O Israel^ thou shak 
not be Ibrgotten of me ;. I have blotted out as a thid: 
cloud thy transgressions, and as a cloud thy sinsi re- 
turn unto me, ibr I have redeemed thee. 

" Open to me, O my sister, my love, my xlove, my 
undefiled, for my head is filled wijth dew, my locks 
with the drops of the night....bchold me, who have 
laid the foundations of tlie earth, and stretched t^e 
line upon it ; who bringeth forth Mazzeroth in his 
season, and guidest Arcturus with his sons««.«behold 
me, bowed beneath the heavy load of thy iniquities, 
in the melancholy groves of shady Gethsemane, amid 
all the damp vapors of the night ; and (be amazed at 
the thought) vindictive justice, pouring floods of tern- 
pestuous, stormy wrath upon '^my head<i**.justiGe stood 
forth and cried. Where is the sinner ? where is the 
rebel, who hath broken my^laws, and brought dishonor 
on the name of infinite deity ? and I, thy friend, thy 
surety, thy Saviour, interposed !....!, who knew no 
sin, was made sin for thee ; I was wounded for thy 
transgressions, I was bruised for thine iniquities ; the 
chastisement of thy peace was upon me, and with 
my stripes thou art healed. I am the man that hath 
seen affliction, by the rod of God's wrath : he hath 



MEDITATIONS. 



\9S 



bent his bow, and set me as th^ mark for the arrow ; 
he hath caused the arrow of his quiver to enter into 
my reins: I was poured out like water, and all my 
bones were out of joint : my heart was like wax, my 
strength was dried up like a potsherd t my tongue 
clave to my mouthy and h^ brought me into the dust 
of death. Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ?•••• 
Behold, and see if there be any sorrows like unto my 
sorrow, wherewith the Lord hath afflicted me, in the 
day of his fierce anger ; my soul hath it still in re- 
membrance. With this great sacrifice of myself, I 
reconciled God to thee : with the blood of my cross» 
I made thy everlasting peace : wrath bath forsook the 
throne, and grace, love, and mercy, reign for ever ; 
mercy and truth have met together, righteousness and 
peace have kissed each other : therefore, open to me> 
my sister, my love, my dove, my undefiled, for my 
head is filled with dew, and my locks with the drops 
of the night.*' 

" My beloved put his hand by the hole of the door, 
and my bowels were moved for him Jesus accom* 
panied his Word to my heart by the power of his Spi- 
rit, and my affections ran out after the Lord of my 
soul. " I opened to my beloved, but my beloved had 
withdrawn himself and was gone ; my soul failed 
when he spake : I sought him, but I could not find 
him ; I called him, but he gave me no answer." The 
beloved, the delight of my soul was retired from my 
view : alas ! I could no4 behold the light of his coi^n. 
tenance, the joy of his salvation : I sought him, but I 
found him not: I called him, but he gave me no an- 
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f wer. Where art thou> my beloved, my Sayiour, my 
spouse ? h^ist thou cast me off forever I wilt thou no 
more be gracious I O Lord God of my salvation, I 
cry day and night before thee, for my soul is full of 
trouble, and my life draweth nigh ui\to the grave; 
thou hast laid me in the lowest pit, in darkness, in the 
deeps: mine eye ,moumeth by reason of affliction* 
Lord I call daily unto thee ; I stretch out my himds 
unto thee; why casteth thou off my soul ? why hidest 
thou thy face from me i O God, my soul is cast down 
within me ; deep calleth unto deep, ^t the noise of thy 
water spouts ; and all thy waves and thy billows are 
gone over me; I am troubled, I am bowed down 
greatly : I go mourning all the day long, for my loins 
are filled with a loathsome disease, and there is no 
soundness in my flesh : I am feeble and sore broken ; 
I have roared because of the disquietness in my h.eart« 
Lord, all my desires are before the e,and my groaning 
is not hid from thee ; my heart panteth, my strength 
faileth me ; as for the light of niine eye it also is 
gone from me : Zion spreade(h forth her hands, and 
there is none to comfort her ; yet the Lord is righ- 
teous, for I have rebelled against his commandments; 
behold, O Lord, for I am in distress, my bowels are 
troubled, my heart is turned within me, for I have 
grievously rebelled. 

" I called, but he gave me no answer : the watch- / 
men that go about the city found me, they smote mej 
they wounded me/' The ministers of Jesus beheld 
my distress, but they afforded me no consolation : ^hey ' 
applied no healing balsam to soften the con^oding an- 
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guish and alleviate the sorrow of my soul, but treated 
me with harsh and severe reproaches, and bitter 
words, which like so many daggers pierced my heart, 
encreased my distraction. and almost sunk me into the 
black gulph of despair. To, whom shall I look ? I 
have grieved ^ny Lord, aixd he hath turned away in 
displeasure ; he shutteth his ears against my prayers; 
^ where shall 1 go to find my beloved, the consolation of 
Israel, and desire of nations ? " I charge you, O 
daughters of' Jerusalem (ye, who like me, are seek- 
ing a Saviour) if Jesus favors you with the light of 
his countenance, if he takes you into the arms of his 
love, O remember, remember irfe ; think upon me 
his forlorn bride ; tell him, O tell him I am sick of 
love ; tell him the desire of my heart is towards him ; 
tell him I faint because he is absent, and let him not 
rest till he return and bless me." 

" What is thy beloved more than another beloved, 
thou fairest among women ? what is thy beloved 
more than another beloved, that thou dost s6 charge 
us ?" " My beloved is white and ruddy ; the chiefest 
among ten thousand ; he is the eternal and Almighty 
Gk)d, whose goings forth have4jeen from everlasting : 
the Lord, the Lord God, merciful and gracious, long- 
suffering, and abundant in goodness and truth : before 
his throne, the bright armies of heaven veil their faceS) 
and cease not day and night, saying, Holy, holy, 
holy Lord God Almighty. "..••Fountain of light, of 
^ life and loyp ; possessing the essential perfection of 
every good^ He is the man, the exalted man, whom 
taints unseen ^adore : he cometh from Edom witk 
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dyed garments from Bozrah, glorious in hisapparelf 
travelling iathe greatness of his strength : he goeth 
from conquering to conquer, , mounted on his white 
horse, and in his chariots of salvation : he is faithful 
and true, ^ and in righteousness doth he judge and 
make war ; his eyes are a fiame of fir^e, and on his 
head are many crowns ; he is clothed with a vesture 
dipped in blood>. and. his name is called the word Of 
God : the armies of heaven follow him, and out of 
his mouth goeth a sharp sword, that with it he should 
imite the nations, and he shall rule them with a rod of 
iron ) he treadeth the wine-press of the fierceness of 
the wrath of Almighty God ; he hath on his vesture, 
and on his thigh a name written, King of kings, and 
Lord of lords : he is the lion of the tribe 6f Judah, 
which has prevailed : from the prey he is gone up- 
He 8to<4>ed down, he couched as a lion, and as an old 
lion, who shall rouse him up ? he is not only thus awful 
in majesty, glorious in holiness, but he is also that 
meek md lowly lamb, which God hath apf^inted for 
a bumt-ofFering, a great and sufficient sacrifice for the 
sins of his people ; he offered up himself on that 
great altar, which sanctifieth the gift, and now he ap- 
pears in the midst of the throne as a lamb newly 
slain ; he is a great high-priest forever, after the ordB^ 
of Melchisedek, such an high-priest as becometh us, 
who is holy, harmless, undefiled, separate from sin- 
ners and made higher than the heavens ; who not by 
the blood of goats or calves, but by his own blood he 
once entered into the holy place, having drained eter- 
nal redemption for us, and by one offering forever per- 
fected them that are sanctified i he is the Mediator of 
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the New Testament) the great peace-maker between 
God and man : that blessed days^man who layeth his 
hand upon bdth parties^ and hath found out a way hy 
whichX^dcanbe just, and yet justify sinnerr belier- 
ing in Jesus. ITe is the way, the truth, and the life i 
the way by which Qod can receive into hffe favor rebels 
who have sinned and transgressed against him.««.the 
way by which sinners can come into the presence of 
Jehovah, as to tfreir reconciled, forgiving, covenant 
God ; and by the power of his Spirit, in the'language 
of faith, call him Abba Father....the way by which 
they receive every covenant blessing in time^ and by 
which they have abundant entrance administered to 
themt into the /king(k)ni of their beloved^ the heavenly 
Canaan, the new Jerusalem, the city of the living God, 
whose gates shall not^be shut at all by day, and there 
is no night there, but the glory o{ God doth lighten iU 
and the lamb is the light thereof. He is the truth, that 
is his name ; he is the faithful witness, God that can^ 
not lie ; the fountain of life, the author and giver of 
eternal life to his people : because he liveth, they shall 
live also ; he is their advocate in the court of heaven ; 
he is one with the Father, and he ever lives to fplead 
Iheif cause ; he thoroughly understands the^ law ; he 
^ well knows all their malicious accusers, and is capable 
to answer all their allegations, and triumphantly bring 
off that poor sinner, who commits his cause, though a 
bad one, into his hands. Satan says, that soul hath 
sinned ; shall it live ? thou hast said, the soul that sin* 
tieth it shall die ; canst thou be just, O God, and not 
execute this sentence ? but Jesus, our adoraUe advo* 
cate is by ; he says,''^^^ It is true, that soul hath sinnedy 
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but I hare died. Father, beh<^d mj hands, my feet^ 
my side: Why was I crowned with thorns on Calvary? 
Why was I crushed beneath the weight of thy wrath > 
was it not for that soul that it might not perish f |dl its 
iniquities thou hast laid upon me ; I have made mf 
soul an dfieriHg for its sins ; thy justice is satisfied, I 
have paid his debt..*.thy law is magnified, I have made 
it honorable ; thou art a just God, therefore pardon 
and justify that sinner ; I have bought him at the price 
of my blood ; I have taken away his filthy garments 
and clothed him with change of raiment* Father, I 
will, that he whom thou hast given me, be with me 
where I am, that he may behold my glory : the Lord 
rebuke thee Satan, even the Lord that has chosen Je- 
rusalem rebuke thee : -is not this a brand plucked out 
of^ the fire V' Thus Satan is disappointed, thus the sin- 
ner is saved, and God forever glorified in the Son of his 
love, whose name is called wonderful counsellor, the 
^tverlasting Father, and the prince of peace. He is 
Jesus, a Saviour! no name so sweet to the ears of a 
sensible sinner ; a name which can bring peace to the 
distressed conscience, and lay every storm of guilt in 
the delightful reppse of calm serenity : though we are 
eonUnufdly wandering from thy fold like lost sheep) 
still thy Saviour is .called^esus ; thou art an everlast- 
ing Saviour : this is my beloved, and this is my fnend : 
O ye daughters of J6rusalem,ris'he not the altogether 
lovely? 

" Whither is thy beloved gone, O thou fairest 
among women ? whither is thy beloved turned aside^ 
tb»t we may seek him with thee?'' Since he is this 
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cellent person; tell us, O thou his beloved and bridet 
Whither he is tamed aside, where he takes up his 
abode ? that we majr seek hint with thee, that we 
may inquire after the knowledge of him, whom to 
know, is life eternal ; that we may partake of hia 
saving benefits, receive out of his abundant fulness^ 
and share those rich blessings he so freely bestows* 

My beloved is gone down into his garden to the 
beds of spiceS) to feed in the gardens, and to gather 
lilies:" God is gone up with a shout, the Lord with 
the sound of a trumpet ; he is ascended into ^he hea- 
ven of heavens, leading captivity captive, having re* 
feived gifts for sinners, even for the rebellious; he 
is entered into the holyiplace, and hath sat down on 
the right hand of the majesty on high : there he reign"* 
etb, there he walketh among his saints in light; those 
trees of righteousness, who are like green olives, .and 
full of sap; of his own right hand's planting, whose 
pleasant fruits are sweeter than camphire, with trees 
of frankincense, myrrh, and aloes, with all the chief 
spices : there he unfolds the bright beams of his glory^ 
and displays the sweet smiles of his face; yet he bows 
his ear to the cry of his beloved, who hath not yet ar* 
rived at that glorious haven of eternal rest, but is still 
tike a ship in the midst of the sea, tossed with waves, 
and contrary wmds ; he is the pilot ; he sltteth at the 
helm, and will'stcer her safe to the good port, the 
heavenly harbor, where she would be. O that men 
would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for hie 
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IS mine, and I am his, hefecdech among the lilieSit ^ 

" Who is she that looketh forth as the mofnitig, fair 
as the moon, clear as the sun, and terrible as an armf 
with banners?" who but the beloved, the spouse of 
Jesus, in whose heai*t the sun of righteousness is 
beginning to rise ; her light, her excellency and beauty 
shineth not forth at once, but When the day^^spring 
from on high hath visited her soul, she shineth 
brighter and brighter, to the perfect day, ^oing fmm 
strength to strength, and from glory to glory, tiH she 
appear before the God of gods in Zion : she is fair 
es the moon, for as that receives all its splendor from 
the sun, so Zion, the perfection of beauty, receive 
all her loveliness from the fulness of Jesus ; and be- 
ing filled with his grace, shines with bright celestial 
lustre, in the midst of a dark, benighted world : but 
though she is bright, adorned with silver rays, she is 
not altogether a fair orb of light ; many, too many 
dark spots of sin abide ^n her heart, and appear in 
ber conversation ; yet, though fair as the moon, sh« 
is clear as the sun, without spot or blemish, or any 
such thingy being complete in Jesus, made white in 
the blood of her beloved, and cloathed in the spotleS* 
robe of hia everlasting, glorious righteousness ; she is 
as blameless, as sinless, as perfectly righteous, as th< 
great God-man, Immanuel, the beloved of God, in 
whom his soul delighteih, and in whom he is eternally 
well-pleased, who hath declared that Satan hath no 
part in him. This her glory, is for ever the same ; 
it neither waxeth nor waneth, nor is subject to change' 
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but endures to the days .of eternity, unsullied) undi- 
minished ; brighter than the angels of light, those 
fair sons of the morning. She is terrible as an army 
with banners, standing with her loins girt about with 
truth, and having on the breast-plate of righteousness, 
her feet shod with the preparation of the gospel of 
peace, and having above all, the ^hicld of faith, which 
is able to quench all the fiery darts of the devil : on 
her head, the helmet of salvation ; in her hand, the 
sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God ; pray- 
ing always, with all prayer and supplication. Thus 
armed and prepared for the battle, she follows the 
great captain of salvation, to a sure and certain vic- 
tory; she . wrestles not only against flesh and blood, 
l^ut against principalities and powers, the rulers of the 
darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in 
high placesi but looking to Jesus, her strong deliverer, 
having on the whole armor of God, she fights the good 
fight of faith, and is more thin conqueror, through him 
who hath loved her; she is terrible as an army with 
banners ; her enemies fall before her, for he that is 
the mighty God of Jacob, hath promised, no weapon 
formed against thee shall prosper ;** he saith, Fear 
not, for I am with thee ; be not dismayed, for. I am thy 
Cod ; I will "strengthen thee, yea, I will help thee» 
yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my 
righteonsness : behold all they that were incensed 
against thee shall be ashamed and confounded, they 
shall be as nothing, and they that strive with thee shall 
perish i thou shalt seek them, and shall not find them, 
even them that contended with thee ; they that war 
against thee shall be as nothing, and as a thing of 



202 



UEDITATIONS* 



naught ; for I the Lord thy God, will , hold thy i 
hand, saying unto thee, " Fear not, .1 will help 
fear not, thou worm Jacob, saith the Lord, and 
Redeemer, the holy one of Israel : behold I will i 
*hee a new sharp threshing instrument, having tc 
thou shalt thresh the mountains, and beat them si 
and shall make the hills as chaff ; thou shall 
them, and the wind shall carry them away, am 
whirlwind shall scatter them, for all things are \ 
ble to him that beh'eveth ; and thou sbalt rcjoi 
the Lord, and shalt glory in the holy one of Isr 

How beautiful are thy feet with shoes ; O pri 
daughter," thou hast dipped thy foot in oil ; thy s 
are iron and brass ; yea, I have shod thee wilh the 
paration of thp gospel of peace. Says Jesus, th 
viour qnd friend of his church, " It was impossibl 
thee to walk with me in a state of nature, because 
enmity against me : can twcf walk together, unless 
are agreed ? but I have not only slain that enmii 
the blood of my cross, but have subdued the powe; 
in thy heart, bringing home to thy soul that gos] 
peace which publisheth salvation, which declares 
reconciled unto thee, by the sacrifice of myself ; h; 
communicated to thy heart, my gospel gV^ce, th< 
not only able to walk, but run in the ways of my 
mandments: the dreary waste, through which 
art travelling, abounds with buining sands, r 
and uneven places, rugged ways, sufficient to tui 
naked feet out of the way, and to thrust thee dowi 
the bottomless pit of inexpressible perdition ; 
tiave given thee ^r shoes, the gospel of peac 
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which thou shall tread on the liecks of thine enemies ; 
before it, the rough places shall aU become smooth, 
and every mountain become a plain ; safely mayest 
thou travel through an enemy's land^-till thou arrivest 
on Iminanuerjs ground ; it is an everlasting salvation) 
shoes th^t will neyer wear out*** 

" Who is this that cometh up from the wilderness, 
leaning upon her beloved ? I raised thee up under the 
apple tree, there thy mother brought thee forth, there 
she brought thee forth that bear thee.*'.,..0 my belov- 
ed, thou that , art journeying from time to eternity, 
that art flying from Babylon, the city of destruction, 
to that good land overiowing with wine and oil, even 
the heavenly Jerusalem, the Mount Sion, the city of 
the living God: thou art. not come to Mount Sinai, 
that burned with fire, and unto blackness, and darkness^ 
and tempest, but thou art come to the general assem. 
bly and church of the first-born, whose names are 
written in heaven ; to thp spirits of just men made 
perfect, and to Jesus the Mediator of the new and betr 
ter covenant, to the blood of sprinkling, which speak* 
eth better things than that of Abel ; that cried from 
the earth for vengeance ; this ^peaketh peace to the 
distressed conscience, burdened with guilt, afflicted 
with a sense of sin. Thou art conning up from a desart 
place, barren of every good thing ; a waste, howling 
wilderness, full of evils, surrounded with enemies: 
thou art weak and void of strength, in thee is no 
might at all, but thou leanest on thy beloved, on him 
that is mighty to save : fear not then, thou worm Ja- 
cob, but still repose on thy Saviour's bosom : cast all 
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thy fears, thy cares and burdens upon me ; repose thy 
confidence m my faithfulness, willingness and ability 
to save ; depend on my word which endureth forever; 
remember my covenant which is ordered in all things 
and sure, and standeth eternally fast«*..Look unto me, 
and be ye saved, O thou beloved of my soul, for I am 
the mighty God of Jacob, thy strong deliverer, thy 
Almighty friend: I raised thee up from that state of 
gpiritual death in which thou wert by nature immersed; 
I saw thee in that iniquity wherein >thou wert bom ; 
that state of darkness, blindness, and total depravity ; 
a slave to thy own deceitful heart, led captive by the 
prince of the power of the air, the spirit , that now 
worketh in the children of disobedience.. ..I saw thee, 
I beheld thee in this forlorn, detestable, wretched con- 
dition : I set my love upon thee from the days of eter- 
nity ; I looked and there was none to help, and I won- 
dered th^re was none to uphold ; therefore mine own 
arm brought salvation unto me ; the angel of my 
presence saved thee ; in my love and in my pity, I re- 
deemed thee, and raised thee up in my own appointed 
time, from the death of sin to a life of righteousness ; 
with a mighty hand, and a stretched out arm, exalting 
my throne in thine h^rt, my purchased possession...* 
set me as a seal upon thine heart, as a seal upon thine 
arm: thou art graven upon my heart, and upon the 
palms of my hands : O set me as a seal upon thine, 
for love is strong as death ; yea, my love to thy soul 
is stronger than death ; it hath combated with and'over'» 
come that tyrant ; it hath drawn his sting, and broken 
iiis dart : my love is higher than heaven, and deeper 
than hell ; it is from everlasting and to everlasting ; it 
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hath looked over all difficulties, and esteemed them 
light, that it Height redeem thee from the hand of thine 
enemies, of those that hated, and were sworn to destroy 
thee, for the joy that was set before me, even of sav- 
ing thy soul from death, of rescuing thee out of the 
jaws of hell, I despised the shame and endured the 
cross, and am now set down in my heavenly kingdom, 
expecting to^ee of the travail of my soul ; to divide 
the spoil with the strong, and be abundantly satisfied 
with the reward of ^my labor : my love is stronger 
than death, my jealousy is cruel as the grave ; the 
coals thereof are coals of fire which hath a most 
vehement flame." I am a jealous God, I will not en- 
dure a rival in thy heart ; I will not divide and give 
my glory to another ; I will not be satisfied with a 
divided heart ; I must hav6 all oi^ none. ' 

Behold, my beloved, what I have done j behold, 
my beloved, how I have loved thee ; how I have suf-* 
fcred and bled for thy sins ; I have beti^othed thee to 
myself in everlasting loving-kindnesses, in righteous- 
ness, faithfulness and truth. Canst thou, O canst 
thou forget thy Saviour ; him who hath been a hus- 
band unto thee, and place thine affections on any 
thing else? I know thou canst, thy heart is fickle? 
light and inconstant as the waves of the sea ; but I 
will not have it so; I am a jealous God, I will hide 
the light of my fcountenance from thee ; I will hedge 
up thy way with thorns, and make a wall that thou 
Shalt not find thy paths : though thou go after many 
iQvers, thou shalt not overtake them, for they would 
lead thee to the pit of destruction: though thou dost 
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run away from me^ thy friend and Saviour, yet my 
goodness and mercy shall follow thee all the days of 
thy life) and bring thee back to my feet, though with 
broken bones and aching heart ; for thou shalt find it 
a bitter thing to depfirt from the Lord thy God ; yet, 
I will allure thee and bring thee into the wildemesS) 
and speak comfortably unto thee ; for how shall I give 
thee up Ephraim, how shall I deliver thee, Israel? 
how shall I make thee as Admah ? how shall I set 
thee as Zeboim I my heart is turned within me; my 
repentings are kindled together : I will not execute 
the fierceness of mine anger ; I will not return to 
destroy Ephraim^ for I am Gpd and not man, the holy 
one of Israel, in ^le midst of thee* 

^< Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the 
floods drown it so vast, so sti:0ng, so immense is 
my love to thee, ungrateful, unkind, and prone to 
backslide as thou art, that neither earth nor hell can 
decrease or qaeuch it ; not all the affronts tby foolish 
heart is continually' putting upon it, can prevent its 
infolding thee still in its everlasting arms : not all 
the floods of thine iniquities, which, wave after wave, 
are continually arising, put a damp on that bright eter- 
nal flame, which bums, and shall bum for ever; it 
shall never go out, it shall never decay, but uninter- 
mptedly continue thq same ; in thy joy, in thy sorrow, 
in thy Ufo and death, during the utmost period of time, 
an A throughout the infinite space of an ever advancing) 
nt^cr ending eternity ; when thou shalt be swallowed 
in that vast ocean of love divine which knows no 
ih'^iTey and aball be able to comprehend what is the 
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breadth and length, the depth and height of that love 
of Christ which pdsseth knowledge ; being filled with 
aU the fulness of God ; for I am love, my nature and 
my name -is love...." 

" Thou that dwellest in thy gardens, thy compan- 
ions hearken to thy voice : cause me to hear it," thou 
king of saints, andX.ord of life and glory ; thou good 
shepherd of Jsrael, the keeper thereof, who never 
slumbers, never sleeps; whose watchful eyes are 
continually upon me for good....Thou that dwellest m 
the gardens, those blissful seats of .everlasting peace, 
where spotless purity and perfect love for ever reign : 
those upper chambers, those heavenly mansion^, 
where the cherubic legions bow before thee, and all 
the dazzling choirs of seraphim unite to chaunt thine 
everlasting praise*. ..where all the white robed saints, 
my elder brethren, receive that crown, that palm of 
victory which thou hast purchased, which thou hast 
promised, in that copy of th,e heavenly records, which 
thou hast handed down to earth : they listen to thy 
voice with delight ; it fills their souls with extatic 
transport, for the heaven of heavens is in communion 
viththec ; thou dwellest also in thy garden below, 
even in the hearts of thy ransomed ones : there thou 
walkest, there thou takest up thine abode. O cause 
me to hear thy voice, unstop my deaf ears, that I may 
hear the voice of Jesus, my beloved, speaking in his 
word, speaking to my soul by the secret influence of 
his eternal Spirit, saying, ^< I have loved thee, I have 
laid down my life for thee: I am given for the cove- 
dtot of the people: this is the way 9 walk ye in it*^ 
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Incline my ears, incline my heart, O thou God of 
grace, to listen with the most divine attention, to the 
soft, gentle whisper of my Saviour' s voice, that I nlEy 
fall at thy feet ip the obedience of faith, filled with 
wonder, love and praise, till time shall be exchanged 
-for eternity, earth for heaven^ and all the anxieties of 
this valley of tears, for the full fruition of eternal 
blessedness ; when I shall put off this polluted gar- 
ment of mortality, and be conveyed on the wings of 
ministering spirits, to the bosom of my God, leaving 
my sinS) sorrows, and fears behind^ for even... 

O then make haste my beloved, and be thou like to 
a roe, or a young hart <ipon the mountains of spices: 
why are thy chariot wheels so long a coming ? Make no 
long tarrying, O my Gbd, but quicl^ly bow thine hea- 
vens and come down ; speed . away the moments on 
their swiftest wings, and hasten that blessed, that de- 
lightful period when the great angel of the covenant} 
who standeth on the earth and on the sea, shall lifitup 
his hand to heaven, and swear by him that liveth for 
ever and ever, that time shall be no longer. 

How long wilt thou delay, O Saviour of sinners ? 
how long shall thy forlorn bride mourn in the wi^de^ 
ness ? rise, jO thou bright eternal sun of righteous- 
ness ; disperse the dark shadows of night, and hasten 
the dawning of that eternal day, when the heavens 
shall be rolled up as a scroll, the earth depart forever, 
when thy redeemed shall lift tip their heads with joy, 
knowing their complete redemption draweth nigh ; 
all tAat have thy new tv^m^ etv^t^^^u oti their fore- 
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heads shall meet thee in the air Avith songs of triumph^ 
saying, This is our God, we have waited for him ; 
this is our beloved, our redeemer and friend then 
shall the ransomed of the Lord return and come to 
Zion with songs and everlasting joy and gladness ; 
and sorrow and sighing -shall flee away forever. 

O quickly let thy chariot wheels appear, 
Darting bright beams of glory thro* the air ; 
Bid the archangel sound, bid worlds draw nigh, 
To meet the awful judge enthroned on high : 
And while confusion, wrath and woe are hurl'd 
With dreadful uproar, on a guilty world, : . 
Thou wilt unfold the glories of thy face> 
In full meridian on thy chosen race ; 
They shall with joy behold, with joy confess 
Their Saviour-God, the Lord ^heir righteousness ! 
And full of thee, forever shall remaini 
Live in thy life, and in thy glory reign : 
With loving heart and grateful voice shall raise 
A tuneful chorus of seraphic lays^ 
Eternal anthems of^ eternal praise, 
,Thro' the wide arches of the courts aboYe> 
While all their theme and all thek bliss is love* 
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Whithsr shall I go, but unto thee, O Lord ? 
thou hast the words of eternal tife, thou art life, and 
in thee it is I live and moTe, and have my being ; I am 
a poor stranger in this world, and a traYeller as^ all 
my fathers were, journeying from time to etemit]E, 
from this vale of tears, this region of sin and sorrow) 
to the heavenly Jerusalem, the Mount Sion, the city 
of the living God, ^Whither my great forerunner is 
already entered, even Jesus, to prepare a place for 
me : that is my rest, there my treasures are laid up, 
there I shall behold my Father's face without a cloud ; ^ 
there all tears shall be wiped from my eyes ; I shall | 
no more hang my harp on the willows, but forever 
join the harmonic chorus of uninterrupted hsdlelu- 
jahs, singing the songs t>f Moses and the lamb, with 
those who have washed their robes and made them 
white in the blood of the lamb, and therefore are be- 
fore the throne forever* But I am not yet called 
home to my Father's house : I am a poor exile, pass- 
ing through a wilderness in my way to glory ; I must 
be tried in the furnace of aifiiction before I come out 
bright gold ; but when I walk through the fire, I have 
the word of an unchangeable God that he vrill be 
with me, and when I pass through the waters he hath 
promised they shall not overflow me j therefore, I may 
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boldly press on, for though hosts of foes will* rise 
against ine ; by the strength of my God, I shall Itip 
over them all; for though storms~may roar and temp- 
ests blow, yet Jesus my God is mightier far than 
they ; when he says, " peace be still they shall all 
be hushed into a calm. 

While I am in the world, I am beset with enemies, 
enemies on a}l sides, within and without ; within a 
heart deceitful above all things, and desperately wick- 
ed ; a heart in league with hell, to stop me in my heav- 
enly race ; prone to wander from the God of love ; a 
heart which is by nature the sink of sin, ready every 
moment to betray me into the hands of my spiritual 
enemies, this is my nearest and greatest foe ;^ and 
when I should soar on the wings of faith and love, 
far above the things which are seen and are temporal, 
to those which are unseen and etemaj, this weighs 
me down, this keeps me grovelling in the dust, and 
will do so, more or less, till the chain is broke, the 
bond dissolved, and my fettered soul set at liberty ; 
then I shall fly away upborne on angels' wings to my 
heavenly home, and leave sin and mortality behind 
forever : but that time is not yet come, I am yet in 
the body waiting for the hour when Jesus shall say, 
" Com6 up hither till then, I remain in an howling 
wilderness full of burning sand, beasts of prey and 
fiery flying serpents. The world is a subtile enchant- 
ress, she lays her snares on every side to catch the 
unwary tratellcr's feet, and we not only fight with flesh 
and blood, but with principalities and powers, the 
nilers of the darkness of this world; with spiritual 
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wickedoesses in high places* who shall deliver 
my soul from all this host of foes I I am but a worm, 
I have no might, my strength is perfect weakness; 
but the Lord rulelh on high, Jesus reigns, he is the 
king of Israel and the Saviour thereof. Rejoice then 
ye citizens of Zion, in the recoU.ection of this truth, Je- 
sus is King of kings, and Lord of lords ; all power is in 
his hand, be reigns in and over our hearts, by thcigol- 
den sceptre of his grace ; he ruleth over the world by 
bis providential empire, and he r^igneth over the de- 
vils with a rod of iton ; he hath ascended up on high) 
leading captivity captive, an4 he shall reign till all 
things are put under his feet* 

But I am not only surrounded with enemies, while 
passing through the valley of the shadow of death ; I 
am altogether an unclean thing, and all my righteous- 
nesses are as filthy rags ; born in sin, and by nature 
corruptedr all I do is defiled with sin } I am a leper, 
unclean throughout, and God is of purer eyes than to 
behold iniquity, he hath declared he will by no means 
clear the guilty : to whom should I turn ? to. whom 
should I go ? Lord thou hast the words of eternal life; 
Jesus is a pnest upon his throne, a great high^ricst, 
who is entered into the holy place, not made with 
hands ; who himself bare our sins in his own body on 
)the tree, and by that oblation of himself once offered, 
hath forever perfected them that are sanctified, being 
himself at once the sacrifice and sacrificer, and the 
offended Jehovah, to whom he made the atonement : 
for God was in Christ, reconcihng the world unto 
/iiinse]f«««.these are myslw\^% "woYld receiveth not. 
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To tliee then I come, O my compassionate high- 
priest, to be washed in that fountain, which thou hast 
opened for sin and for all uncleanness ; from thy heart, 
thy hands, and thy feet, flowed blood and water, to 
cleanse aiid to redeem : wash me in that precious 
flood, O thou Saviour of sinners^ and I shall be clean* 
Conue hither, O ye wounded souls ; ye that are pricked 
to the heart, that are crying out your wounds are in- 
curable ; behold your priest, behold your sacrifice ; 
behold the lamb of God that takes your sins away : 
he hath given his life^ ransom for many, and there 
is balm in Gilead, th^ is a kind physician there : be- 
hold him by faith ; he spreads his pierced hands to re- 
ceive you, your names are engraven on the jialms of 
his hands, and he will bid you go in peace. He now 
appears before the throne, as a lamb newly slain, and 
he ever lives to make intercession for us. 

Sin hath blinded our eyes, hath stopped our ears, 
and shut up our hearts in more than Egyptian dark- 
ness ; Lord, I am as a brute beast before thee, I 
know not the ways of God, nor the way in which I 
should T^alk : I am by nature intirely immersed in 
blindness and ignorance ; to what teacher should I go, 
but to thee> thou great prophet of thy church ? thou 
art the wisdom of God ; thou art made unto us wisdom, 
and it is thy* office to open the eyes of the blind, to 
unstop the deaf ears, to teach thy people by thy Spirit, 
all truth, and to make fools wise unto salvation. Lis- 
ten then, my soul, to thy heavenly teacher ; hear him 
in his word, directing thy feet into the way of peace. 
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Hear him say, " This is the way, walk ye in i 
not after thine own will, but follow the lamb wl 
soever he goeth, and he will lead thee to tht 
land, the heavenly Canaan, where thou shalt be 
fied with the blessings of his kingdom ; and t 
^he way may lay through many a dark path, 
will be thy light and defence, thy sun, and thy s 
the sun of righteousness will rise upon thee 
healing underneath his blessed wings ; will sh 
divinest influence upon thee, direct thee by h 
dom, guide thee by his eye, lav his everlasting 
underneath thee, and be thy (Jd, and thy Savi 
time and eternity. When thou, poor silly sheej 
derest from the fold, the good shepherd will ke 
eye upon thee, he will not suffer the wolf to t 
thee; but by the chastisement of his rod will 
thee back ; when thou art weary and faint in thy 
thy all-skilful physician will make thee whole ; 
heal all thy backslidings, and love thee freel 
with him there is no variableness, neither shai 
changing. Rejoice then, O my soul, and ye sa 
God, rejoice in that Jehovah Jesus, who is the 
and Omega ; if he is our king, none can hurt 
he is our priest, he will save us ; if he is our pi 
he will guide us right, for he is called wonderful 
aellor* We, indeed ai'e poor and blind, nak< 
miserable in ourselves, but Jesus is made unto 
God, wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, a 
demption : if we are nothing, he is all. 

Now to him who hath loved us, and washed u 
our sins in bis own blood, and made us kinj 
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priests unto God, be honor and glory, thanksgiving 
and praise, from all the inhabitants of heaven, and re- 
deemed saints upon earth, henceforth and forever.*.. 
Amen, and Amen. 
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SUMMER DAY'S EXCURSION. 

Farewell ye horrors of winter ; ye have fled to 
your bleak habitation in the north ; and even gentle 
spring with all her vernal airs," have taken flight : 
sumner, rosy snmxner, triumphs in her turn, and 
spreads verdure, health and festivity through the 
vegetable, animal and rationi^l worlds* 

Come, my Miranda, friend of my hqart, let us walk 
forth with the early dawn ; let us contemplate the dew 
drops that shine upon the grass, those bright dia- 
monds of the morning; let us admire th6 rising sun, 
while he permits us to behold his glories ; ere long 
his rays will be too powerful, and his splendors too 
refulgent for us to bear: but now the air. is balmy) 
cool, and delightful, we may lift up our eyes, and be- 
hold the wonders of the heavens..«.See the eastern 
clouds glow with most magnificent colors, azure, pur- 
* pie and gold : Phoebus has just mounted his flaming 
car, Aurora flies before him, and the hours ijjjdance? 
foUovr in his train ; and are they silent I Is Wk pro- 
gress of the bright, imperial king of day uncelebrated 
with celestial song ? No, methinks I hear the music 
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of the spheres.««.Listen, my Miranda^ listen O mj 
soul) for meditation has an ear can catch the most 
distant sound ; softly "wafted on gentle echo's wing it 
comes* 

Ely, shadbws fly, bright Sol appears, 

Obtrusive darkness, haste away ; 
His flowing robe of light he wears. 

And pours around a flood of day. 

Rejoice ye grove-crown'd hills rejoice, 
Ye humbler yallies laugh and sing ; 

Let universal nature's voice 
Rsdse the loud tiiumphs of her king. 

God of the sun, his brightest rays 
Sink into night, compared with thine ; 

In his refulgent noontide blaze, > 

The glimm'ringa of thy glories shine. 

r 

Yes, O sun ! bright and glorious as thou art, how 
infinitely brighter, bow inconceivably more glorious 
roust he be, who called thee into being by his word, 
created and upholds thee by bis pow€ir, and from whom, 
as^he great fountain of light, thou receivest all thy 
splendors. And who is this infinite being, this glorious 
God, but the Lord J^sus Christ? Col. i. 16. For by 
him were all things created that are in heaven, and 
and are in earth, visible and invisij^le, whether 
they « thrones or doininions, or principalities or pow- 
ers, all things were created by and for him. Yes, O 
my soul, he that created the heavens and formed the 

T 
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earth, is no other than the ipreat God thy Saviour ! how ' 
sweet, how delightftd a reflection ; the Creator and ^ 
pre^aerver of all the grand and noble objects aroinxl ^ 
jne, became a babe at Bethlehem, a man of sorroiM ^ 
and acquainted with grief, for me«*««liTed for me, died < 
j^r me ! O how grand, how noble, how sufficient and < 
infinite must ^at atonement, that righteousness and i 
intercession be, which is the work of no less a person < 
than the author of universal nature : Is his work of 
creation perfect ? so is his grand work of redemption. 
Yes, my soul, his works are all perfect, all cono^tC} 
and thou art complete in him, Coh iu 10. 

How cheerful, tny dear Miranda, appears the face 
of nature; a little while ago- it was covered with the 
shades of night ; all was silent and solemn ; but now 
the rising sun has dissipated the gloom, the fields look 
gay, the flowers open to drink in the dew and the first 
gales of the morning, while the little feathered warblers 
of the grOve ave sending up a sweet song to their great ] 
Creator and benefactor, without whose permission a 
sparrow cannot fall to the ground. And O how chee^ 
fill b the believer in Jesus, when after a long night of 
sorrow, the sun of righteousness rises upon him with 
healing in his wings, heals his sorrows, speaks peate 
to his soul, discovers some of the glories of his per- 
son and offices, and gives the s«ul 'to see and enjoy a 
little of the wonders of redeeming grace and dying 
love : how sweet, how inexpressibly sweet llj^ch a 
transition ? then the believer experiences the mith of 
the psalmist's assertion, ^ sorrow may /endure for a , 
night, but joy cometh in the morning/' 
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Now blooms the rose, now the noble l^ly reara its 
stately head ; the garden puts on its most lovely ap« 
pearaiice>< and emits its most fragrant perfiimes ; while 
the fields look gay, though clad with more artless, 
attire ; there the'yellow butter-flower, the humble dfti* 
sy, the sweet smelling violet and spiral sorrel, ming- 
ling with the tender grass, form a delicate carpet of 
the most varied colors.»..and tbe softly breathing ze- 
phyr, carries on his gentle wings far and wide, the 
healthful and pleasing effluvia of the new made hay« ^ 
How delightful and wide extended is the (Nrospect 
around us; tk^ meadows are covered with flocks; 
here are sheep feeding m green pastures, while the 
playful lambs are frisking hither and thither, and the 
contented shepherd sitting under yon lofty oak, di- 
vert^'^ himself with his pipe, enjoys die beauteous 
scene, unenvious of the pomp and magni&cence of the 
great. On tlie other hand^ see that vast ridge of hills 
that rises as it were half way to heaven, and forbids our 
sight to penetrate any ferther : how sublimely majes* 
tic they appear. O! my Miranda, who would not 
leave the confinement and conftision of the city, for the 
calm delights of so, sweet a retirement, and to con- 
template the beautiies of such a prospect as this ; and 
yet how &r more noble a prospect, how infinitely more 
grand a scene does the believer in Jesus behold, when 
he is enabled to view by faith, Immanuel's land, the 
the kingdom of grace and glory, where his inherit* 
ajice is^ <^ AH things are yours, .whether Paul, or 
ApoU^ or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or 
things present, or things to come ; all are yours, and 
ye are Christ's, and Christ is God'i^»" I Cor« liu 
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Here are heights and depths of salvation ; lengths 
atid breadths of astonishing grace : and all this our 
own ; yes, my friend, it was for us and all the heirs of 
glory that the heavens and the earth were created ; it 
is for us they are still continued ; for us the sun shines, 
the rains descend, the dews distil ; for us the earth is 
crowned with fruitfulness and fragrance : the wicked 
partake of the bounties of providence, but they are 
not the proprietors of them. This world is a grand 
, school, erected by the omnipotent God, in which he 
chuses to educate his children, and when their educa- 
tion is complete, he will present them to himself, a 
glorious church without spot or wrinkle or any such 
thing ; and then he will pull down the school as a use- 
less place : then sun, moon, and stars shall be swept 
away, and all the wonders of the first creation sink into 
nothing to make room for the superior glories of the 
second ; that brighter, better worW, where the sun of 
righteousness shall shine in his meridian splendor, and 
to which the ransomed of the Lord shall return and 
come with singing and everlasting joy upon their 
heads* 

Upon what swift pinions doth time fly! already 
hath the sun entered the zenith : all nature seems to 
faint under his scorching beams ; the flowers droop, 
the cattle take refuge under the wide spread shadow 
of the oak, the elm or the walnut tree. Come, my 
Miranda, let us retire to yonder rural bowery it is 
composed'c^ laurel and bay, it is omamentea with 
jessamine and honeysuckles ; O how sweet, how dc- 
lightful a retirement. T\\e toVyvxi Vvaa hither be- 
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fore us ; sec be sits on yondei: bough and whistles 
forth his joy. Here let x^s sit, 4Qwn fuid recollect for 
H moment) that if this retreat froiQ the sultry beams 
of noon is sq welcome, so desirable, so refreshing tq 
our wearied bodies and fatigued spirits^ hoif precious^ 
how inexpressibly precious must the Lord Jesus 
I Christ be to that soul, who wheu fainting under th^ 
fiery temptations of Satan, the scorching heat of per- 
secution and overwhelming aiRictions is brought to 
sit down under his shadow ; for one of the glorious 
characters he sustains, is that of a shadow from the 
heat, Isaiah xxy. i. The shadow pf a great rock in 
a weary land.*' 

The lA>rd Jesus may be compared to a rock, beca^st 
of his immut^bilityr and everlasting strength ; and 
to a gr^at rock, because he is the great God. Tell 
me,*' says the spouse in the Canticles, <^ tell me, O 
thou whom my soul loveth, where thou feedest? where 
thou makest thy ilock to rest at noon V\ the good shep* 
herd leads his flock to green*pastures ^ he feeds them 
tinder his own shadow, and upon the finest of th^ 
wheat ; his everlasting lore, his exceeding great and 
precious promises, his unchangeable veracity, his all- 
sufficient power, the riches of his grace, the infinity 
merit of his life and deatb> his covenant and oath. O 
my dear friend, are not these some of the branches of ' 
that glorious apple-tree, under whose shadow you and 
I have oft-times sat down with great delight ? are not 
these some of the rich fruit upon which we have fed> 
when the king has taken us into his banquetting house> 
and made his banner over us to be love i These are soft 
T ^ 
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resting places^ quiet and secure resting places ; the j 
apostle Paul found them so, and therefore could say, 
" I know in whom I have believed, and I am persuaded 
that he is able to keep that which I have committed 
unto him against that day," 3 Tim. i. 13. It was a 
sultry noon of persecution with Paul, when he wrote 
these words; but, notwithstanding, he could sweetly 
rest in peace, under the shadow of an Almighty Sa- 
viour. 

What gradual advances doth Phcebus make in his 
diurnal journey? he doth not burst upon us with. a 
flood of light and heat, out of the womb of midnight 
darkness, but arises upon our world by gentle degrees, 
till at length he arrives at his zenith ; then he blazes 
forth in his full refulgence ; and not only the com is 
ripened, the fruit matured, but his piercing rays pen- 
etrate to the deepest recesses of th^ earth, and shed 
their influences upon the most solid rock, to form the 
diamond, to bid the ruby glow, and to adorn the em- 
erald, the amythist, and the pearl with all their varied 
beauties. Thus gradual, thus progressive were the 
dicoveries of the Lord Jesus Christ, and his great sal- 
vation, made to a lost, fallen world ; the sun of righ- 
teousness did not arise at once, his first rising beams 
shone but faintly, the great designs of Jehovah were 
revealed at first in dark sayings, mystical ceremonies, 
types so enveloped with clouds that nothing but the 
eye of faith could penetrate them ; then brighter, 
and still brighter displays of sovereign grace, and 
mercy in the person of Christ, were given by the di- 
tinely inspired lips of ttie i^To^\^«ts\ ^d in the ap- 
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pointed time, the sun of righteousness shone forth in 
his meridian splendor, *^God was manifest in the 
flesh, justified in the Spirit, seen of angels) preached 
unto the Gentiles, believed on in the world, received 
up into glory," 1 Tim. iii. 16. In this gradual man- 
ner also, does the Lord Jesus carry on his work in the 
hearts of his people ; the holy Spirit sheds a little of 
his divine light on their dark understandings, and the 
night of nature % in a measure, dissipated ; but they 
perceive spiritual objects in a very imperfect manner, 
like the man whose eyes, when once touched by the 
hand of Christ, saw men as trees walking; but the 
sun of righteousness shines with brighter and brighter 
beams, and they see more and more of his beauty and 
excellence ; their faith is strengthened, their hope is 
confirmed, their hearts glow with stronger beams of 
divine love ; they become more and more acquainted 
Vith their own vileness, wretchedness, and helpless* 
ness, and thus they go from one degree of grace to 
another, from Strength to strength, till they appear 
before the Lord in Zion. The path of the just is 
like the shining light, which shineth more and more 
unto the perfect day." 

What little dependence is to be placed on the wea- 
ther ; how very uncertain is ail created good ; see, my 
Miranda, the sun has hid his radiant l)^ad ; the 
, clouds gather, they appear dark and gloomy,^ and 
threaten a shower. Well, it will be a welcome re- 
freshment to the gardens, the fields will smell more 
aromatic; seel it comes already ; in what gentle drops, 
it falls ; there are no thunders to alarm, no vivid light- 
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nings to terrify us ; it is not attended with 9 sto 
does not descend in a rapid torrent ; no, it is : 
pacific shower, the clouds drop fatness it will 
and invigoratQ all nature ; so when the clouds 
flictioD gather aix>und the christian, there is n( 
cause for him to be terrified and affrighted, tber 
stot'm of divine wrath to overwhelm him, no thu 
of Sinai, no curses of a fiery law to consume 
they arc quenched in the precious blood of Jesus 
darkest cloud, O believer, will produce Dotbii 
the gentle chastisement of a Father's hand ; i 
drop fatness on thy paths, humble thy spirit, 
thy hard heart, and in due time bring foyrth the ] 
able fruits of righteousness : then shall thy sun 
shine forth ; and till he does, wait patiently for 
and remember that he abideth faithful, he is the 
yesterday, to-day and forever. 

The rain Is over, the clouds brea& off, the blu 
tens again appear in their etlierial beauty and 
gance ; again the sun sends forth his golden I 
to drink up the residue of the late fallen showe 
he shines in milder beams, abated splendor; m the 
hour of mom he crowned the eastern clouds will 
and purple, but now he illuminates the western 
isphere with his glories, and instead of the sultry 
of noon, presents us with the cool delights, tl 
freshing t)reezes of the sober evening. Weh 
** sweet hour of prime," thou art sacred to m 
tion, devotion and the Muses: thus peaceful, 
serenely cahn is the conscience sprinkled wit! 
biood of Jesus : but hark| my Miranda^ friend o 
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heart, did I not hear the cuckoo's cheerful note ? yes, 
jroiider he sits perched on that tall fir, and repeats, 
and again repeats his pleasing tale : wherever he is, 
he has but one theme to record, and though he con- 
stantly pays us a visit with every returning May, yet 
his story is always the same, his song never varies. 
Will not this remind us, my dear Miranda, that the 
joyful sound of the glorious gospel in all ages, in all 
climates is constantly, unalterably, invariably the 
same ? The Lord Jesus Christ is its grand theme; he is 
the illustrious object it incessantly displays. God 
the iFather presents him to our view and says, " This 
is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased, hear 
ye him," Matt. xvii. 5. The holy Spirit leads the re- 
penting sinner to none but Jesus, as the great author 
and finisher of salvation; " He shall glorify me," says 
the Saviour, " for he shall receive of mine, and shall 
«hew it unto ^ou," John xvi. 14. He shall testify 
-of me," ibid. xv. 26. The Lord Jesus is the grand 
subject of the scriptures, both of the Old and New 
Testament : " Search the scriptures, for in them ye 
think ye have eternal life, and they are they that tes- 
tify of me," John v. 39. " To him all the prophets 
witness," Acts x. 43. And the apostle of the lamb 
had nothing else to preach or write of, but the sove- 
reign love, free grace, and rich, abundant mercy of 
a triune Jehovah, as manifested in the person of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, the prophet, the priest, the king, 
the wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemp. 
tion of his people. O, my Miranda, if this joyful 
sound has reached our ears, has penetrated our hearts, 
has filled our souls with triumph ; this will be, yes, 
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and this is our language^ God forbid thi^ yfre should 
gleryy save in the cross of our Lord lesus Christ ; I 
am determined to know nothing among you> O ye 
sons and daughters of this world, but Jesus Chrlsti 
and him crucified* 

The shadows of erening are lengthening apace, and 
warn us of the approach of night ; the moon is. rising 
in cloudless majesty. Come, my dear friend^ let us 
return to our habitation ; how short is the longest 
day : thus When in the evening of life, the night of 
death approaches, may it find my dear Miranda and 
her friend, thus fearless, thus calm and peaceful : yes, 
O thou gloomy tyrant of the grave, we shall triumph 
over thte ; Jesus our all-conquering God and Saviour 
hath taken away thy sting, and he is gone as our great 
forerunner to prepare us an habitation among the 
blessed ; he hatli given us an inheritanqp among the 
saints in light ; there our sun shall no more go down, 
neither shall our moon withdraw itself; there the 
Lord shall be unto us an everlasting light, and our 
God our glory ; there we shall enjoy an eternal sum- 
mer, and employ our golden harps through endless 
ages in celebrating the God of our salvation, to whom, 
we would join with angels and archangels, and all the 
ransomed throng, in ascribing glory and praise fi>rc?er, 
Amen. 
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'EEf O tny soul, thy condescending Saviour has 
ad a table for thee m the midst of this howling 
emess— .thy great Melchisedek brings fort bread 
wine to regale thee, and this is the langtiage of 
leatt, Eat, Qmy friend, drink, yea, driiik abund- 
r, O beloved, and as often aa thou doest this, do it 
membrance of me." My Saviour, my Lord and 
God, I would fain obey thy gracious command, I 
Id fain remember thee ; but ah ! thoti knowest the 
idity of my heait, hdw apt it is to forget thee ; 
1, it is dead, O-breathe upon it the breath of life ; 
insensible, O quicken it by the Almighty agency 
ly good Spirit ; lead me to Oethsemane ; lead me 
alvary ; there open to my view the lieights and 
hs, the lengths and breadths of thine inexpress> 
inconceivable love ; there let me sit at thy fe^i 
lou whom my «ou] loveth, and rcsnember with un- 
rable joy, with heart-felt delight, with the deepest 
rition and humiliation, let me remember that I 
i redemption in the blood of Jesus, the forgiveness 
ly sins. 
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Who is this that cometh from Edom, with dyed 
gaments from Bozrah Lord, I remember thee ; 
thou art the mighty God^ the everlasting father, the 
prince of peace ; thou art the self-existent Jehoyah ; 
the God whom angels and arch-angels adore ; they 
bow at thy footstool, they fly at thy bidding ; universal 
nature depends upon thee^ thou art the Creator and pre- 
server of all things ; thou art my God ; I fall at thy 
feet, and remember with astonishment, that thou hast 
so loved me, as to become for my sake a man, a man 
of sorrows, and acquainted with grief ! I see thee 
bom in a stable, laid in a manger, grown up to a ma- 
ture age in poverty and obscurity, under the deep dis- 
guise'of a carpenter's son. O ye angels of God, ye 
bright etherial sons of the morning, how did your se- 
raphic bosoms swell with astonishment, for ye beheld 
him, ye acknowledged him for your sovereign^ though 
the world knew him not* 

I see thee, O Immanuel, my king and my God, 
.{M^ostrate in Gethsemane : there I remember thy soul 
was sorrowful, sorrowful even unto death : I see thee 
silent at Pilate's bar, and groaning out thy spirit upon 
Calvary's cross ; and I remember, that in all this, 
.thou stoodest forth as my faithful surety and bonds- 
man, bound by thy own solemn engagement to pay 
to divine justice the infinite debt I had contracted; 
and now I see thee inviolably faithful to .thy covraant, 
clearing off my long arrears, with groans, with blood, 
with agony, and death. Lord, I remember thy dyiDg[ 
love, and blush that I have ever forgot it....be ashamed, 
O my soul, that thou %o \vV^^ mvadM of thy Sa- 



tiour ; be aahamtd that thou canst thmkdT any thing 
else but him. O thou bleeding loTerof my soul, I am 
amazed and confounded, I am covered with self-abase« 
ment, at the vileness^ the base mgratitudey and stupi* 
dity of my heart, whichy after all thou baat done, after 
all thou hast suffered^ is so awfolly prone to wapder 
from and forget thee, the fountain of all bletsednejUs* 
Thou hast set me aft a seal upon thy heart ; thou 
hast graven me upon the palmi^ of thine hands ; 
and though thou art exalted upon a throne of glory, 
yet thou wilt not for a moment forget roe ; thy watchful 
eye is continually upon me for gpo4 ; thine ear is 
continually open to my prayer, and thine hand is every 
moment stretched out to bless me ; thy heart is now 
glowing with the same ineffable, unbounded love to 
me, which constrained thee to die for my sake ; all 
the waters of my ingratitude, all the floods of my 
forgetfulness of thee, has not been able to quench 
that infinite flame« O my God, here is my happiness, 
thou wilt, thou dost love me still : surely then thou 
deservest all the affections of my souU Thou sayest, 
" My son, my daughter, give me thine heart." O 
take it, by the onmipotent power of thy Holy Spirit ; 
set thyself as a seal upon my heart ; I would offer it 
as a thank offering unto thee, do tho^ bind the sacri- 
fice to the horns of the altar, by the silken cords of 
love divine ; stamp thy own holy image upon this un. 
grateful, forgetful heart ; and as thou dost pardon its 
vileness and baseness, O hold it so fast in thine Al- 
mighty hand, that it may never wander from, never 
forget thee more, thou God of my salvation. 

V 
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RGdst the solemn shades of night> 

Let my soul remember thee ; . 
Midst the noontide blaze of light, 

Thouy my sun, shine bright on me : 
Ever present be thy grace. 

Be thy power ever nigh ; 
Till I see thy smiling £atce, 

In the realms above the sky. 
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And the wmmfitd into the vnlderne99^ whercehe hath 
a place firefiared qf Godf thai they ehould/eed her 
there, a thousand two hundred and threescore daye.'' 



The church of Christ, his mystical hody, thost 
whdm he loved in eternity, redee^led in time, calls 
by his Spirit to the knowledge of themselves, and of 
him, whom to know, is life eternal, and finally brings 
to his kingdom and glory....This elect church of God, 
we find in the scriptures of truth, described under 
tarious characters, typified by various things^ but aU 
significant, either of what it is in itself, or of what 
it is in its glorious head ; thus, it is sometimes called 
a worm, a vine, an helpless infant, descriptive of its 
weakness, imbecility and want of support ; for what is 
more despicable and weak than a worm ? what stands 
in more need of support than a vine ? and what is more 
incapable of helping itself than a new-bom infant ?•••• 
we know it is totally void of the power of defence, and 
of every means of providing for its own subsistence • 
and so, in a spritual sense, is the church of God 
totally weak, void of power, and without strength, 
and utterly unable to provide for itself} stand against 
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any of its numerous enemies, or extricate itself out of 
the many dangerous .Tind disagreeable situations it is 
often, very often brought into. On the other hand, 
I have compared thee, O my love," says the Lord, 
by the mouth of an inspired penman, " to a company 
of horses in Phaiaoh's chariot.*' Now we know that 
horses are creatures possessed of a very large portion 
of strength, and were they capable of imowiiig their 
own strength, there remains a doubt, whether or no 
they would be subject to man : but the church is weai^) 
and in itself Without strength ; therefore, this charac- 
ter of horses, can only relate to them as they are con- 
sidered in Jesus ; for in the Lord Jehovah, they have 
not only righteousness, but also strength ; strength to 
conquer sin, strength to conquer devils, and strength 
to conquer death, their Fast enemy ; for all the strength 
and power of a triune God, an omnipotiefkt Jehovah, 
Is engaged on their side, to fight their battles for them, 
to tread their spiritual enemies undftr their feet, to 
give them the victory, and make them finally more 
than conquerors over all that rise against them ; and 
were they but more sensible of this ; could they, when 
feeling their own insufiiciency, behold and rely on that 
Almighty arm, that infinite strength, and everlasting 
power, which is engaged by covenant, by promise, 
and by oath, to be exercised for them ;....had they but 
full views of this, ^hey would never be subject to 
sinking fears, and evil questioning, dark surmises? 
and unbelieving doubts, which often arise in their 
hearts, and sometimes hold their troubled spiHts in 
bondage, under the gloomy apprehension of being 
Btisdly overcome by l\\e\v ^wtu\^%^ ^^v^^^v-^vOsv^d^Qxa 
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the arms and torn from the bosom of YisAf Vfho hath 
sworn never to let them go : no, they would rather 
cry out with the psalmist, " The Lord ii the strength 
of my life, of whom shall I be afraid? wheQ the 
wicked, even my enemies and foes, came upon me to 
^at up my flesh, they stumbled and fe^j though an 
^ost should encamp against me, my heart .shall not 
fear ; though war should arise against me, in this will 
I be confident, the Lord is with us, the God of Jacob 
is our refuge and add with the apostle, |^ if God be 
for us, who can be against us ? who shall separate us 
from the love of Christ ? shall tribulation, or distress, 
or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or 
sword ? nay, in all these things we are more than con- 
querors, through him that loved us; for I am per. 
suaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels , nor 
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love 
af God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." 

Thus we find, that the church in scripture is de- 
scribed under various figures, and perhaps out of many 
more instances that might be brought, none are more 
strikingly beautiful, more picturesque, or fuller of di^ 
irine consolation to the churth in general, and every 
individual member in particular, than the text I would 
iesire, under the divine influences of the Lord the Spi- 
rit, now to contemplate ; for as he is the author of 
these lively oracles, he must be also the revealer of 
them to our hearts, or we shall see no beauty in them, 
xnd consequently receive no divine consolation, no 
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hcavoify blessings from them. Come then, O thoa 
divine paraclete, and with thy light illuminate mj 
darkness, with thy fire warm my cold heart, with 
thine unerring hand direct my pen into the paths •£ 
sacred truth, because thou hast engaged to be an in^ 
structor to the ignorant, a teacher of babes...*^ And the 
woman fled into the wilderness, where she hath a 
place prepai^d of God, that they should feed her there, 
a thousand two hundred and threescore days." 

If we attend to the origin of woman, we find that 
she received her life and being from the side of man ; 

The Lord God caused a deep slec^ to &11 upon 
Adam and he slept, and he took out <nie of his ribs, 
and closed up the flesh instead thereof, and the rib 
which the Lord God had taken from man« made he a 
woman, and brought her to the man ; and Adam said, 
this is now bone of my bones, and flesh of my flesh : 
she shall be called woman, because she was taken out 
of man,** Gen. ii. 21, 22, SS. Anak^ous to this, the 
church may very properly be called a woman ; for as 
Eve received life from the side of Adani, so the church 
receives her spiritual, divine, eternal life, from the 
of her dying Christ, the second Adam, the Lord from 
heaven. The Lord God put Adam into a deep sleep, 
whDe he took from him the nb of which he created him 
a wife, and Jesus was fast locked in the arms 4^ death, 
when his side was jnerced, from whence flowed that 
precious fountain of atoning blood, which purchased 
l?iaf^* bride, and streams of water, significant of that 
\o\y Spirit, which should convey to his church that 
life, and those blessings he had purchased fcr her. 
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When Eve was credited, Adam awaked from his 
profound slumber ; and so, when the great work of 
redemption was completed, when ^he justice of God 
was fully satisfied,' his law gloriously magnified, sin 
made an end of, transgression finished, and everlasting 
righteousness brought in for the church, the lamb's 
wife ; then the Almighty conqueror, the victorious Sa- 
viour burst the bars of death, snapped asunder the 
power of the grave and rose triumphant, to reap the 
fruits of his pains, to receive the reward of his labour, 
and see of the travail of his soul, and be abundantly 
satisfied. 

The Lord God having made the woman, brought 
her unto the man : she did not come to him of herself, 
and being brought unto him by God, Adam received 
her joyfully, with all the marks of the most tender 
affection, acknowledging her to be bone of his bones, 
and fiesh of his^ fiesh, and called her woman, because 
she was taken out of man ; so the church of Christ, 
the purchase of his blood, though she has cost him 
dear, and stands under infinite obligations to him, 
comes not to him of her own accord, but is brought 
unto him by God. " i^o man cometh unto me," says 
the Saviour, except the Father draw him." We do 
not read that Eve had any objection to coming to 
Adam, but th^ church has numberless objections to 
coming to Christ ; her understanding is darkened, she 
does not see her need of him, her will is depraved, 
she is positively determined never to come to him, and 
her affections are so alienated from him, that she hates 
him, desires not his presence, seeks not his love ; but 
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every thing that is contrary to him, that she loves, that 
she seeks, and pursues with delig;ht and greediness } 
she is in no concern about his displeasure, she fears 
not his wrath, but she wraps herself up in a false secu- 
rity, and vainly imagines that she has made a covenant 
with death, and with hell is at agreement : she thinks 
herself safe, though her refuge is a refuge of lies ; and 
says in the pride and deceit of her heart, " When the 
overflowing scourge shall pass through, it shall not 
X come nigh me ; I set a ({ueen, and shall never see evil." 
This is her miserable situation by nature, and while it 
is so, alas, there is little appearance of her coming to 
Christ : but what is to be done in this case ? why, the 
promise is, "All that the Father giveth me, shall 
come unto me." The Father therefore draws her to 
the Son, that she may be betrothed unto him in righ- 
teousness, faithfulness and truth, and that forever : 
he sees the pride of her heart, and the iron sinew that 
is in her neck, and has determined that it shall be no 
prevention to his bringing about, and fully accomplish- 
ing his gracious designs towards her* He therefore 
declares, ^ Because ye have said, we have made a 
covenant with death, and with hell are we at agree- 
ment; when the overflowing^ scourge shall pass 
through, it shall not come unto us, for we have made 
lies our refuge, and under falsehood have we hid our- 
selves : therefore, thus saith the Lord God, " Behold I 
lay in Zion for a foundation, a stone, a tried stone, a 
precious corner stone, a sure foundation ; judgment 
also will I lay to the line, and righteousness to the 
plummet ; and the hail shall sweep away the refuge 
of lieSf and the waters s\ia^\ «vei^ioN^ \.W\vv3ix\^.^lacet 
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said your eo^e&aot with death shall be disaniilled, and 
your agreement with hell shall not staiiA ; when the 
overflowing scourge shall pass through, ye shall be 
trodden down by it ; from the time that it goeth fortlt 
it shall take you ; for morning by morning shall it 
pass over, by day and by xaght ; and it shall be a vex- 
ation only to understand the report ; for the bed is^ 
shorter than that a man can stretch himself on it, 
md the covei^g narrower than that he can wrap him^ 
self in it ; for the Lord shall rise up as in Mount Per- 
azim ; he shall be wrath as in the valley of Gibeon, 
that he may do his work, his strange work, and bring 
to pass hts act, his strange act," Isa« xxviii. 16, 24. 

This is the way God the father brings the church to 
Christ ; she is proud and stout hearted, and fortified 
with all the armour that Satan can put upon her, but 
the Lord God knows how to humble her pride, to break 
her stout heart, and to take away all the £silse props in 
which shb tTusted...«he has laid a sure foundation for 
her everlasting happiness, and he will place her upon 
it, in spite of all that hell and she can do against it ; to 
thi8%nd he arrests her by his Spirit, apprehends her 
by his powerful grace, and convinces her of sin, brings 
her conscience to the bar of his justice, and obliges 
her to plead guilty ; and though she may perhaps 
endeavor to hide herself under the lying refuge of a 
righteousnesii of her own, yet he will hunt her out of 
this false covert; the hail, the storm, shall sweep it 
away ; he will lay judgment to the line, ami righteous^ 
ness to the plummet, and convince her that she is not 
only a sinner by actual transgf ession, but that the 
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Ibuntun is corrupt, that her heart Is depraved) that 
her nature is not only dead, but oppo^te to God, and 
that God's holy, righteous law has passed the sen- 
tence of condemnation upon her: he will lay judg* 
ment to the line and righteousness to the plummet V 
he will convince her of the cepiritual nature of the law ; 
how holy, how perfect, how righteous it is : she will 
find it not only ccMidemns her nature and evil prac- 
tice, but when she bring her best thing^ unto it, her 
refuge of lies, in which she trusted, and which she 
called righteousness ; when she sees this weighed in 
the awful balance of the sanctuary, and^nds it found 
wanting ; lighter than air, and altogether vanity ; a 
shadow without any substance, a phantasm without 
any reality ; finds it is sin, altogether sin, and Us 
such, the law of God condemns it ; as such, it stinks 
in the nostrils of the infinitely holy Jehovah, who casts 
it from his presence as a polluted garment, and 
esteems it but filthy rags. When she sees and feels this) 
she is ready to cry out, in the anguish of her heart, 
Woe is me, for I am undone and why so? even 
because the hail hath swept away her refuge of lies, 
and the overflowing storm destroyed her hiding-|Ace ; 
she finds that the wrath of God is revefUed from hea- 
ven, against all unrighteousness and ungodliness of 
men ; and alas, she feels that she is nothing but an 
unrighteous sinner ; and this humbles her haughty 
heart, this bows her stubborn will, and makes her 
glad to come weary and heavy ladeii to Jesus Christ, 
for life and salvation. Thus the Lord accomplishes 
his strange work, his wonderful work, his omipotent 
frorkf the conversion of a s\nnwiX3cL^>a\\Tv^>Xi'^'^tuu\ed 
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aouly a ruined church, to a crucified Saviour; and 
never did Adam receive his new created Eve, with 
;that joy, that heartfelt delight and complacency, that 
Jesus Christ receives the poor, ill, and hell deserving^ 
jiinner, that comes to him hy faith ; being drawn by 
the father unto him, he acknowledges him for his 
own. He says, Thou art the purchase of my blood ; 
I loved thee in eternity, I laid down my life for thy 
ransom ; for thee I labored, bearing the contradiction 
of sinners: I stood in thy place, and fulfilled all 
righteousness for thee, in order that I might wipe the 
tears of sorrow from thine eyes ; I sweated blood ; my 
soul vr9s sorrowful, sorrowful even unto death, and I 
never left off toiling, and suffering for thee, till I bowed 
my head on the cross, and had finished thy salvation* 
Behold then, how I loved thee ! come and look into 
my heart that was pierced for thee, and behold thy 
name engraven there, in characters never to be erased; 
yea, thy name is engraven upon the palms of my 
liands, and thy walls are continually before me." 

, Thus the church may very properly be compared 
to a woman, because of the analogy there is betwixt 
it and the first woman, the mother of all living ; and 
as Eve was the beloved spouse of Adam, so is the 
church, of Christ: he has declared he is married 
unto her," Jer. iii* 14. And says in another placCf 
Thy maker is thine husband, the Lord of hosts is his 
name," Isa. liv. 5. " And (says the aposde) we are 
members of his body, of his flesh, and of his i»nes," 
Eph. V. 30; but the husband is in heaven, and the 
wife upon earth; the bridegtoom. \3cv^^^^^% 'wA 
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the bride in the wilderness: ^ ¥oty" ttath the taa, 
^ the woman fled into the wilderness." Now s wild^- 
Bess is remarkable £M*two things ; first, there is nothisg 
in it that is profitabte or delightful ; but every thing 
that is frightful, dangerous, and distressing: theit 
«re no orershadowing branches to screen the Mating 
traveller from the scorching heat of the meridian sua, 
no cooling streams to allay his thirst, and afR>rd him 
some kind refreshment ; no beds of * roses, no vernal 
bowers to rest hid weary limbs, when fatigued with 
his journey ; no delicious fare to abate his hunger, re- 
cruit his spirits, or increase his strength*««*n6thxng but 
burning sands and fiery serpents, howling winds and 
barren wilds, or only fhiitful in piMuctng briars and 

^ thorns, which prick his feet, and retard his pace, and 
make him C47 out, " O that I had wings like a doyc, 
that I might flee away and be %t rest." Or, in the 
language of an inspired apostle, ^^O wretched man 
that I am • Such a wilderness is this world, though 
it is full of beauty, crowned with ve^dure, and adorn- 
ed by the hand of its infinite Creator, with every thing 
that can accommodate and supply our bodies, yet it 
is void of every thing which is sfMritually profitable ; 
there is nothing in it which can satisfy the vast desirei 
of an immortal soul ; nothing which can comfort, sq)- 
port, or console tfce mind of the pilgrim, Who is jour- 
neying through it, from time to eternity, from earth 
to heaven: no, he finds it a barren desart^ void of 
every thing that is substantially and abidingly good; 
but it is filled with every thing Uiat can hurt and annoy 
biffi ; snares, and netst and gins, are continually laid 

for hiB feet ; briars a»A xYwitn^ w olv^aW^NSiYw'^U^ 



rounds and hedgrtng up his way, tbat he cannot go 
forward ; besides, it is infested with beasts of pref ; 
the roaring lion of hel) wanders up and down therein, 
seeking whom he may devour; and happy, happy, 
f ea, thrice happy is he who ffscapes his ravenous jaws : 
burning sands of fierce teiDptadon, blustering winds 
and rushing storms oft-times surprise him ; so that 
smietimes his d^y is turiied ilitti night, his joy into 
sorrow, and his very heart thrills with fear, lest he 
should lose his way, perish in |he wilderness, and 
iiever readi the good laiu}^ the |ieavenly Canaan he is 
seeking* 

This is the wilderness in which the chui^h of God 
is scattered ; but, blessed be God, though she is in a 
wilderness, she is not alone ; that were a dismal situa- 
tion truly, for were she alone in the wildemess, she 
would soon be overwhelmed by the whirlwind, or car- 
ried away by the storm: but, though the Lord is in 
heaven, and she upon earth ; though, if considered as 
plan, the heavens have received, and must coniaia 
him till the great day of restitution comes ; yet as 
Jehpvah, God over all, blessed for ever, he fills all space 
and crowns immensity with his presence ; and he hath 
said to his spouse, his purchased inheritance, ^< I will 
never leave thee nor forsake thee:" his eye is inces- 
santly upon her, his everlasting arms are underneath 
her ; when she passes through fire, and through wa^ 
ter, he is nigh, and is as a wall of fire round about 
her. Jesus is with her in the wildemess as a guide, 
she often takes wrong steps, and is frequently at the 
pomt of losing her way, but then she hears his friendly 



343 



MEBITATIOVS. 



Toicc behind her, saying, " This is the way, walk th<m 
therein«"«.««He is not only with her as a guide, but ht 
is widi her as a guard, to protect her from her ene- 
mies : when the lion roars, she trembles ; when her 
foes, strong and mighty approach, she stands aghast; 
but the Lord her shield advances, spreads over her the 
shadow of his wing, and taking the battle into his own 
hand, girds his swbrd upon his thigh, and rides on 
conquering and to conquer, for they are all to him as 
the dry stubble is to the burning flame ; by the breath 
of his mouth he scatters them as the small dust is 
dispersed abroad, by the force of the irresistible whirl- 
wind, and they are obliged to fall before him, as Da- 
gon fell before the ai^k, or as a worm would be crush- 
ed under the foot of one of the mighty sons of Anak. 

He is not only with her as her guide and protector, 
but also to supply all her wants, and comfort her under 
all her oppressions** • • She is often cast down and af- 
iicted ; often grieved and distressed ; but when this 
IS the case, Jesus draws nigh, says to her soul, 

Peace be unto thee j in the world ye shall hare tri- 
bulation, but in me ye shall have peace." When she 
hungers, he feeds her with the bread of heaven ; and 
when she thirsts, he leads her to the wells of salvation, 
and gives her to drink of the water of life, those rivers 
of pleasure which flow at his right hand for evermore 
••••when she is fainting, he strengthens her; when fall' 
ing, raises her; and when she is wounded by the 
beasts of prey, stung by the poisonous nettles, with 
-which this world, this wilderness abounds, he makes 
'her whole, and restores her to health by apptying to 
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her wounds the healing balsam of his atoning blood) 
the cheering unction of his holy Spirit ; for she is not 
to be destroyed in the wilderness ; it is a place pre- 
pared of God, he built it on purpose for her recep. 
ti(m ; there she is exercised, tried, purified, and made 
capable of enjoying that better portion reserved in 
heaven for her....*' the woman fled into the wilderness, 
where she hath a place prepared of God, that they 
should feed her there:" indeed she hath a right to be 
fed, for she is not a widow, her huSband is living, 
and lives for evermore, and it is the privilege of every 
wife to be maintained by her husband, if he has it in 
his power to maintain her, at least she has a certain 
right to expect it ; and if he neglects or refuses to do 
it, when able, every one will allow he is a bad husband, 
and deserves no better character than that of a villain ; 
but Jesus is a faithful husband, a tender, affectionate 
husband ; he loves his bride, he purchased her with 
an infinite price, and has it well in his power, to pfor 
vide for all her wants ; the treasures of his love arc 
past finding out ; the riches of his grace are unsearch- 
able, and the earth is the Lord's and the fulness 
thereof ; therefore she .ha((h a right upon the best 
and surest foundation, and-^t is her privilege to look up 
to him, not for a scanty allowance, but a full and am* 
pie supply of all she stands in need of ; for as she 
possesses his hand and his heart, all that he has is 
her's ; for,'* saith the apostle (and he knew his mas- 
ter's mind) " all things are yours, whether Paul or 
Apollos, or Cephas, or the woiid, or life, or death, or 
things present, or things to come, all are yours, and 
ye ar^ Christ's, and Christ is God's," 1 Cor. iii. ^1, 23r 
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Thb is a large grant, a very valuable possession, if 
ire had but eyes to behold the extent of it ; but 
cur sight is now weak-, and therefore we can view but 
i littfe, very little part of it ; however, since this is 
the case^ the church is in no danger of starving; 
Cod hath determined she shall be fed ; he will feed 
her soul with his word and Spirit, and feed her body 
by a thousand providences ; and though her spiritual 
and temporal enemies, wicked men and wicked devils, 
are striving continually to jcut off her supplies, and to 
cause her to perish by-^ fiimine, from off the face of 
the earth, yet, blesse^ St God, they are striving in 
tain ; for infinite wisdom knows how to counter-work 
all their designs, and can, and often does, out of the 
strongest temptation, out of the bitterest affliction, 
bring forth some sweet and savory meat to feed tht 
souls and bodies of his children. Job's afflictions 
were calculated to feed his soul with heavenly manna, 
to bring him off from feeding upon that which is not 
hread, even the mouldy husks of his own righteous* ! 
liess, that he might be fed with immortal food, the all- , 
sufficient righteousness of God his Saviour : while 
Jacob's trouble was evidently designed for the tempo- 
fal preservation of himself and his house, at a time 
irhen £unine and scarcity overspread the earth : thus, 
^ the woman fled into the wilderness where she hath a 
l^lace prepared of God, that they should feed her there 
a thousand^ two hundred and threescore days*" 

Blessed be God, though the church is in a wilder- 
ness at present, she is not to abide there forever, she | 
i/haO not be always beset with dangers, surrounded by j 
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enemies^ and fiUed with affliction and sorrow ; nO) her 
beloved has not only prepared a place for her in this 
tumultuous sea of fire and glass, where she is to be 
fed and preserved, but he is also gone as her great 
forerunner, to prepare a place in his palaces a mansion 
in his heaven for her ; and at the set time, the appoint- 
ed time, tl^e expiration of that thousand, two hun- 
dred and thtreescbre dajs, he will come himself and 
f«tch her to partake of his glory, to ^hare in his king- 
dom, and sit down on his throne, to enjoy the utmost 
that a covenant God can bestow on the beloved of his 
souK.««0 eternal life 1 who can describe thee? what 
can we say of thee? alas, we can say but this, we 
know not fully what thou art ; for eye hath not seen, 
nor ear heard, neither hath it or can it enter into the 
heart to conceive, what it is to be with God forever. 
He that hath enjoyed most of the light of his counte- 
nance, most of the joy of his salvation, most sensible 
conimunion with a condescending Saviour, has but as 
it were sipped of, the cup, caught a drop from the in- 
finite ocean ; just tasted the fruits of the good land 
but when the time, the appointed period arrives, that 
wished for period, which the saints of God long for, 
when the Lord Jesus, the mighty, yea Almighty God 
shall appear, then shall we appear with him in glory, 
and be like him ; for we, his church, the purchase of 
his blood, shall see him as he is : but O, with what 
eyes shall we behold him I with what hearts shall we 
k)ve him I and with what triumphant songs shall we 
proclaim his honors, when we enter into that kingdom 
which was prepared for us before the foundation <rf the 
world :.«..then; and not till then^ shall we be able clear- 
w Jl 
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If to eiq^ate oh ^at infinite priTilege of the befiere 
in Jesus«««.eteniftl life ! 

Grett day of God) O when vnli thoa appear^ 
To usher in the grand sabbatic year. 
When Jesils' saints shall enter into restf 
And soul and body be completely bless'd ; 
When in full choir they shall their king adorcf 
And hear the rude alarms of war no more i 
When immortality shall crown the juitj 
And all their enemies shall lick the dust ; 
O'erwhelm'd in awful wrath's indignant show'r> 
And death, and hell, confess a victor's pow'r. 
^< Great day i where art thou ? angels caimot tell/' 
Tho' nigh the throne their shining orders dwell ; 
Tis hid from angels' k^i, but known to thee, 
Great three in one, eternal one in three ; 
Thy great decree has fix'd the period sure. 
When sin shall vex and sunts shall weep no more. 
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LETTER L 
TO MR. AND MRS. M .N. 

If ye continue it^ my nvordy then are ye my diactjfUeM in* 
deed.^^John viii. 31. 



Agreeable to my promise) I now sit down to 
write to you ; and, iiccbniing to your request^ have 
taken for a motto the testt t mentioned to you when 
at our house : it affords ine, I assure yoU| no little 
pleasure to see you both setting out in the good ways 
i)f God ; you may remember I told you, I hoped to 
meet you, not only at, but also in the kingdom oiThea* 
ten. This is a pleasing hope ; may it be fully accom- 
]^li^hed in due timie. In the first place, gire me leave 
• lb assure you, that I did not mention this text with any 
view to discourage you; perhaps you are already 
ti^oubled upon this subject, and afraid lest you should 
hot continue....! know young converts are very apt to 
be cast down upon this account, but would n6t wish 
you at present lo be troubled about this \ your ^rlnci- 
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pal concern should be, to see that you set out right, for 
all depends upon that. •••Many set out in the profession 
of religion who do not continuei and are presently « 
blown away by the wind of temptation and trial ; the 
reason is, they did not begin aright, they were not 
d^ciples indeed* " If," says Christ, ye continue 
in my word, then are ye my disciples indeed." 

This is a consolatory textj tot it proves, that they 
who are real disciples, or disciples indeed, do continue; 
the great thing then is, to become discipfes indeed ; 
they who are such, are kept by the power of God, 
through faith, unto salvation^ 1 Pet. i. 5« A disciple 
Indeed, is that in heart which, other^ are in shew ; he 
has not only the leaves of profession, but he has also 
the root of grace ; without that root the leaves will 
presently wither, and the fairest blossoms^ &de : but, 
where ths^t root is, though it may sometimes experi- 
ence a spiritual winter, yet it's^all, notwithstanding, 
bud and blossom, and bring fortlx fruit, even unto ol^ 
iage^ Mere professors »re very well contented with ^ 
their profession, and however others may fear and 
tremble for them, they seldom fear and tremble for 
themselves ; but those who are disciples indeed, espe- 
cially when first called by divine ^race, are deeply 
concerned to know whether they arc right ; they ar? 
subject to many fears and dqubt^ about this matter^ 
and are frequently much troubled and distressed, with 
the apprehensions of being deceived, or mistaken; 
and are, in the general, much more perplexed with 
doubts about the reality ef the work of grace in their 
hearts^ than either of the /povr^r or willingness of" 



Christ to taye them : yoxtf perhaps, may feel tome- 
thing of thi8« Now there is none, hut the Holy 
Ghost himself, that can put this matter entirely but 
of douht, hut it has pleased him to lay down in his 
word some characteristics of those who are disciples 
indeed, and it is our duty to examine whether those 
characteristics i)elong to us ; if they do, it heconieS 
our privilege to draw the most obvious conclusion 
from them, viz* that God hath not appointed us to 
wrath, Wt to obtain salvation, by our Lord Jesus 
Christ. The first characteristic I shall mention, is 
this, (and I menticm this because, twenty-one years 
i^o, I myself experienced the sweetness and consola* 
lion of it) whosoever shall call upon the name of 
the Lord shall be saved," Acts ii« 31, Joel ii. 33.... 
This is an absolute promise to, as well as a descrip* 
tion o^ the people of God. Here is one great diifer- 
ence between the disciple indeed, and the mere pro- 
fesspr ; the one prays, and the other appears to pray; 
leould you lock into thd heait ox a mere professor of 
teligion, you would not find one grain of the spirit of 
grace and supplication in it, though perhaps, he may 
be able to say much by way of prayer, even fai the 
great congregation ; but the disciple indeed, though 
he may not be able to say much in public, yet could 
you take a peep into his heart, you would find him a 
wrestling Jacob. Some of God's people have much 
of the gift of prayer, but they att have the grace of 
prayer ; the experiences of God's people are various 
in some things ; some are led by the deep waters of 
Conviction, and much sorrow upon the account of sin ; 
o&ers are gently led forth out of a state of naturei 
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into a 8Ute of grace» hj the still waters^ and drawn 
by the corda of love ; but whicb ever of these is the 
case, they unite in this, viz. being wrestling Jacobs, 
before thej become prevailing Israels : and the reason 
of this^is evident ; every disciple indeed^ feels the im- 
portance of everlasting things, feels the necessity of 
salvation, of being bom again, of being washed in the 
blood of the lamb, and cloathed in his righteousness, 
for he finds he has none of his own, and according to 
the degree of the sense he has of these wants, he be* 
comes a wrestler with God for a supply of them ; he 
cannot be easy, he cannot be contented, he cannot be 
happy in time or eternity, without these ble ssings ; 
he finds, in his fiesh dwelleth no good thing, but he 
sees that in Christ all fulness dwells ; smd he hears 
him say, Ask, and ye shall have ; seek, and je 
shall find ; knock, and it shall be opened unto you : 
whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, I will do it, that 
the Father may be glorified in the Son," John xiv. 10. 
This encourages his hope, the deaires oChis soul aspire 
after heaven and heavenly things ; and the earnest, the 
constant language of his heart and lips is, I will not 
let thee go until thou bless me." He loses all relish for 
the pleasures of the world; he despises them as trifling 
trash, unworthy of a soul that is born for eternity ; the 
things which he formerly loved, he now hates, and the 
things which before were disgustful and disagreeable 
to him, now become objects of his deligbt ; he now 
finds wisjdom*s ways to be ways of pleasantness, and all 
her paths peace«.-this is the disciple indeed. The 
mere professor, though he may aitend tq all the out- 
irard form9ofreligip%,ye;^ r^ains destitute of the 



LETTERS. 



251 



power of it ; his heart feels no want) and consequently 
he seeks no supply ; but when God says to the seed of 
Jacob) " Seek ye my fiicc their hearts reply, " Thy 
&ce, Lord, will I seek." And then says the promise, 
Whosoever shall dall on the name of the Lord shall 
be saved ; your hearts shall live that seek God." 
Psalm Ixix, 32. 

Now, my dear friends, I hope and believe, that in 
the above Httle description of a disciple indeed, yoU 
will find something of your own picture. Do you feel 
the importance of everlasting things I Do you feel the 
necessity of being born again of God, of being washed 
in the blood, and clothed in the righteousness of Jehor- 
vah Jesus, and so interested in his complete salvation ? 
Do you so feel the necessity of these things as earnestly 
to desire them ? and do these desires lead you to call 
upon God for them, in the name of Jesus ? Are the 
secret breathings of your soul aspiring to him, when 
no eye but his is upon you ? If so, remember the pro- 
niise....all^ who call upon the name of the Lord, shall 
be saved 4 for none but disciples indeed, so call upon 
him. Have the pleasures of the world lo*t their relish 
in your esteem f Can you, will you chuse affliction 
with the people of God, before the pleasures of sin 
for a season ? This must be done, but none can do 
it, but those wha are disciples indeed ; if it is the 
choice of your heart, happy are you ; the family of 
Gody botti in heaven and earth, will give you the right 
-hand of fellowship. Is .it the sincere wish, the ui^ 
feigned desive of your inmost souls to be devoted to 
Gody tktiHi^ may purify your hearts by faith, and vsk9kt 
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jfou holy as vrpll happf • and do you find his ways 
delightful to you I Is a day in his house sweeter to you 
than a thousaod spent dsewhere ? and do you desire 
to continue in his ways ? Do you dread going back ? 
imd is it the ardent wish of your heart) that you may be 
kept by his power through fiuth unto salvation ? If yo« 
can go with me thus far, I have no doubt but you will 
go with me a step farther, that is, to heaven ; for tke 
l^ofrd who gives grace, gives glory also ^ none but the 
disciple indeed, can go thus far ; mere professors know 
nothing of these things. 

In the ae^t place, how is it that disciples indeed 
ipontinue ^n the word of Christ, and by so persevering^ 
give evidence of what they are ? Even because thef 
ure like the house that is founded upon a rock ; the 
floods arise, and the winds blow, and the rain de- 
scends, but the house stands safe, because it is found- 
ed upon a rock ; so the believer is built upon Christ ; 
he is a sure foundation ; and another reason is, be- 
cause God the Holy Ghost has promised that he wiU 
abide with the christian forever, John i^iv. 1 6« None 
but he who first ip^ade the christian, can keep him 
when made ; it was God the Spirit first quickened 
jrou ; had it not been for his almighty and gracious 
Influence, you might have sfit under the gospel a mil- 
lion of years, and retnained dead in trespasses and 
sins ; and I would wish you to remember and never 
forget, that even now you are not sufficient to think a 
good thought of yourselves ; you cannot keep youc* 
selves a moment from sin ; you cannot overcome the 
worlfi or the devil, but by the almighty power of the 
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ffoly^l^ost ; if he has wrought divine faith in your 
hearth) remember you cannot exercise that faith, nor 
any other grace, but while under his influence ; you 
can have no spiritual strength, no increase of grace) 
no divine consolation, but. from him ; therefore, prize 
him highly for he has pronlised to abide with you for 
ever : it is only he can make his ^ord powerful and 
prbfitabTe to you ; therefbre pray much for his pre* 
sence and influence and teaching : seek him in alt hi^ 
Ways, ft)r we can do nothing spiritual without him i 
love the means of grace, use them diligently : he has 
promised to give his Holy Spirit to them that ask him, 
Luke xi. IS. "And,** says the Lord, lam come 
that they might have life, and that they might have it 
more abundantly never be satisiied with present at- 
tainments, but seek after more. The promise is, 
^ They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their 
strength/' Isa. xh 31. Search the scriptures, and 
carefully avoid all erroneous preachers and books ; let 
tiie bible be your chief study ; visit other good authors 
sometimes, but dwell with the word of God. You will 
find many spiritual enemies to encounter with ; there 
is much contained under these three heads, the world, 
the flesh, and the devil ; but remember, this is the 
victory, even our faith, 1 John v. 4. There is nothing 
can conquer sin and Satan, but faith and prayer ; but 
faith and prayer assuredly Will conquer, because Jesus 
Christ, who is the object of faith, is almighty to save, 
and has promised to save ; he is always faithful to his 
et^agements, and when faith lays hold of his power 
and faithfulness, and calls upon him to fulfil his wordi 
this brings the very omnipotence of Jehovah to the be- 
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Uever's aid) and then sin and Satan fly before him, and 
the christian experiences the truth of that word, to 
him that believeth, all things are possible," but yet re* 
member the power is God's and not the christian's.... 
We do not always conquer, because we are slow of 
heart to believe the promises of God, and his power 
and faithfulness to fulfil them ; for want of this, the 
christian isoft^ worsted by his spiritual enemies, but 
notwithstanding this, he that is a disciple indeed, shall 
overcome at the last ; he shall endure to the end, be- 
cause he is kept by the mighty power of God, through 
fiuth unto salvation. God is glorified by the persever- 
ance of his saints in holiness ; and by so continuing in 
the good ways of God, they prove to the angels, and 
to devils, to good men, and bad men, that they are 
disciples indeed, and also get a good evidence to their 
own souls, that they are amongst the number of those 
of whom Christ says, I give unto them eternal life, 
and they shall never perish, neither shall any pluck 
them out of my hand," John x. 8. I could say a great 
deal more upon this subject, but having already exr 
ceeded the moderate bounds of a letter, shall postpone 
any further remarks till another opportunity, and shall 
conclude with observing, that they who know most of 
divine things in this world, know but little ; they who 
are most kept by the power of God, have most reason 
to be thankful : by faith we stand, but let him that 
thinkcth he standeth, take heed lest he fall ," we are. 
never, safe but when we are nothing in our own eyes ; 
when we arc weak, then we are strong ; when we are 
most sensible of our own weakness, then the power 
qf Christ rests upon ua. Mvf -^ovx aud I, then, my 
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p friends, be very humble, very thankful ; may we 
IS towards the mark for the prize of the high call- 
of God in Christ Jesus ; may we be enabled to 
'ify him on earth; and may w€ meet in his king- 
I to praise his name, and to ascribe salvation to 
1 and the lamb, throughout the, countless ages of 
nity. 

I am, my dear friends, 
Yours most sincerely, 
In the best bonds, 

MARIA DE FLEURY. 



LETTER 11- 
TO MRS. B 

XT DKAR MADAM, 

It is with the greatest pleasure imaginable, that I 
ait down to fulfil my promise of writing to you the 
first opportunity ; indeed, those whose hearts are unit- 
ed in the sacred bonds of friendship, find it a most 
agreeable privilege to be able to converse together, 
when distance of place puts a separation between 
them* I hope you are better in health and spirits, than 
when I saw you last. Ah, my dear friend, why do 
you give yourself up to sorrow and anxiety ? Is it be- 
cause you have no reason to rejoice ? that must be 
impossible : indeed, immoderate grief is both unrea< 
sonable and unprofitable, and therefore I cannot but 
blame you for indulging it ; yet do not be angry with 
me, for though I blame you, it is, I assure you, with a 
heart which sincerely sympathizes with your afflictic^: 
I am not a stranger to trouble, I am not a stranger to 
grief ; and I know, when carried to excess, it is dis- 
honoring to God, and unprofitable to us....<^ Let not 
your hearts be troubled," said the compassionate Re- 
deemer to his disconsolate disciples, when they were 
sinking under dreadfiil apprehensions of losing the 
presence of their best friend : but alas, how apt are our 
lieart s to be troubled xxpou mxxcVv ^Iv^hter occasions ; in- 
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deed, it is our folly, and wc have reason to be humbled 
in the dust upon the account of it ; not that I suppose 
there is any thing desirable in the unfeeling disposi- 
tion of a stoic ; no, such a temper is by no means the 
fruit of the Spirit ; the soul who is really gospelized, 
is taught to weep with those who weep ; and if it is a 
go$pel precept to sympathize with the afflictions of 
others, it is surely allowable to feel for one's own««.* 
Jesus wept over his dear deceased LazaruS) and ten- 
derly shared in the sorrows of two amiable . sisters, 
who were lamenting the loss of a brother, who was, 
perhaps, dearer to them than their lives ; we do not 
find that he chid their sorrow, but he did chide their 
unbelief. Afflictions, my dear madanci, you are sensi- 
ble, spring not out of the ground; they do not happen 
to us by chance, but are a valuable part of the saint's 
inheritance; but though they are valuable and profit* 
able, yet they are so exceedingly disagreeable to na- 
ture, so irksome and painful, that we are apt to start 
back, and would fain, if possible, be excused {rom ac- 
cepting this part of our portion : alas, we are foolish 
children, but it is our mercy that we have a wise father, 
who will not study our humors, but will give us that 
which is most for our good : remember that you re- 
ceive your afflictions by weight and measure ; there 
has nothing happened to you but what your heavenly 
father appointed for you, when he wrote your name in 
the lamb's book of life; and then infinite wisdom, 
and infinite love, sat, as it were, in council, to contrive 
what should be most for your advantage in time and 
in eternity. O then, dry up your tears, and be no 
more sad, but rejoice, for you have abundant reason ; 
X ?• 
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look away from the top of Amana, from the top o( 
Shenir and Hermon, from the lions' denS) from the 
mountains of the leopardsj" Cant. iv« 3. 

Of my friend* turn your eyes from your troubles, | 
your difficulties and enemies, especially from those 
which are past, for they are gone forever, and with the 
future you have nothing to do : and what shall you 
behold ? Indeed, there is a glorious prospect before you, 
O thai you might be enabled to view it through the 
telescope of faith, and then I am sure it will cheer 
your sfMrits, be they sunk ever so low: what says the 
apostle, Our light afflictions, which are but for a 
moment, work out for us a far more exceeding aixl 
eternal weight of glory,". 2 Con iv. 17. There is 
light affliction for you here, but a weight, of gK)ry in 
reversion : have but a little patience, and 9m and sor- 
row will be no more. Could you borrow the wings of 
a seraph, and ascend to the new Jerusalem, and there 
inquire of the white robed inhabitants, the spirits of 
just men made perfect, whether they, or any of them, 
arrived at those mansions of blessedness any other 
way than by the way of the cross, they would unani« 
mously tell you, it was through much tribulation that 
they entered the kingdom of God. Why then should 
you be discouraged, who have the same Jehovah Jesus ! 
to be your guide through the wilderness, that they ! 
had ; the same exceeding great and precious promises) 
and the same inexhaustible riches of grace to support, 
to comfort and make you more than a conqueror 
through him who hath loved you ? " Fear not," says 
our divine maalert th^u worm Jacob} I will help theei 
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yea, I will strengthen thee ; yea, I will uphold thee 
with the right hand of my righteousness." O how 
safe and secure must you be then who have the right 
hand of omnipotence exerted in your defence ! surely 
you may say with the psalmist, " Though the hills be 
removed, and the mountains carried into the sea, yet 
will I not be afraid indeed, you have no reason to 
fear, for the eternal God is your refuge, and under* 
neath you are his everlasting arms, Deut. ^xxiii* 2T« 
May these considerations, my dear Madam, in the 
hand him whose office it is to comfort those who 
are cast down, afford you strong consolation, may the 
sun of righteousness s^rise and shine upon you, and 
with his delightful, joy-inspiring beams disperse the 
gloom which hangt upon your mind, and fill you with 
peace in believing.«..joy unspeakable and full of glory* 

I beg your pardon for being so prolix, it is my 
usual fault ; when I begin to scribble, I seldom know 
when to leave off ; I wonder sometimes that my 
friends have patience with me; however, friendship 
can pardon the faults of a friend. 

My father and brother unite with me in best wishes 
to you, Madam, and Mr« ••••••• ; we hope he got safe 

home on Tuesday night, and it will give us the great- 
est pleasures in the world to see you both in town, as 
soon as you please* 

I am, my dear Madam, with the greatest respect) 
Your most sincere friend and servant, 

MARIA DE FLEURY. 
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TO MISS J Y. 

DEAR MISS, 

It being at the request of your honored father, 
that the first poem in this volume was written, and in- 
deed, the whole published, I hope it will not be deem- 
ed an impropriety, if, before I conclude it, I beg leave 
to address a few lines to you.*».You are young, my 
dear Miss, but you are not too 3Poung to be happy, 
you are not too young to die ; you are a young im- 
mortal. May you be soo deeply impressed with a 
sense of your true dignity, that all the gay, inchanting) 
deceitful pleasures of sin may appear in your view, 
what they really are in themselves, unworthy your 
pursuit ; while the pleasures of true religion, the 
sublime enjoyments which a saving acquaintance with 
God in Christ Jesus, brings home to the soul, may rise 
high in your estimation, be your early choice, your 
first and last pursuit. Your dear parents, I am per- 
suaded, can tell you from their own experience, what 
are the advantages of true, heart-felt religion, being 
made partakers of its blessings themselves ; they 
can, and I doubt not but they do, recommend it to 
you as the one thing needful, and their prayers for 
you incessantly are, that the same distinguishing 
grace which has brought sajvation to their hearts, 
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l»Q ako bestowed upom yon ; tbey ivish you a . 
better portion than they can give you; evep, that 
Immanuel) the great God, our Saviour, may give him-^ 
self to yout as your everlasting portion ; and when 
they shall see you enabled to devote yourself, your 
youth, your soul and body, your all, as your reasonable 
service to him, they will know that this is the case : 
this is their wish for you, and this is my wish for you ; 
may the great hearer of prayer, put his Amen to our 
wishes, and say, so be it.*.* 

When you the first poem this volume con- 
tains, you will remember that I wrote it at the request 
of your father, and I am persuaded, that love to the 
divine Redeemer, and zeal for his truth, were the 
motives of that request ; may your father's God be 
your God ; may the great and glorious truths which 
this poem contains, be so revealed to your soul by the 
Spirit of truth, that Immanuel's name may become 
precious to you, be the most charming sound to your 
cars, and himself altogether lovely in your view ; 
and if ever this is the case, which I hope and pi^y it 
may, you will possess greater , riches, and sublimer 
happiness than the riches of Peru, or the empire of 
the world could give you....May the divine Spirit ena- , 
ble you, my dear Miss, to seek for these durable riches, 
and this sublime' happiness : if you seek them with 
your whole heart, you shall have them ; the Lord 
Jesus gives them freely to every one who is really and 
truly desirous to have them ; and it is hi^ peculiar de- 
light to give them to those who seek them in the early 
part of life : he says, I love them that love me, and 
they that seek me early, sbaUL&[vdTiit>' '^iw%^\\vVl% 
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The Lord Jesus, when he was upon earth, Wdis tfa% 
most gentle, kind and tompassionate man iri the 
world ; he was easy to be intreated, he healed all 
that came to him to be healed of (heir diseases, and 
even died for sinners ; and now, though he is exalted ^ 
at God's right hand...*nay, though he is himself the ' 
eternal God, yet he is as kind -and gracious as ever. 
May this Holy Spirit convince you of your, need of 
his salvation, and cause you earnestly and diligently 
to seek it, then shall you find him the kindest Father, 
the most gracious Saviour, and the most faithful and 
affectionate friend, all your future life ; he will be 
your God and your guide unto death, and your glo- 
rious portion in eternity. 

That this may be your happy experience, is the 
sincere wish, and shall be the hearty prayer of, 
Dear Miss, 

Your affectionate friend 

MARIA DE FLEURY. 
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Now I attempt a Tast kuniortal theme^ 
ijid try my "t^ice to, sing the Savibur's name* 
i'hou sun of heaven ! source of celestial fire 2 
Eternal Spirit ! my bold Muse inspire i 
nflame the soul, and guide the raptur'd tongue 
^hat dares aspire to so sublime a song. 

Jesus I sing ; .delightful name ! 

I feel already the inspiring flame ! 
Creation fades, and more than heav'n appearsy 
ly soul flies back, beyond eternal years ; 

There I behold th* Almighty Son, 

'Midst of the everlasting throne, 
)ne with the Father, with the Spirit one, 

Array *d in uncreated light, 
• Bless'd in perfections all Ms own^ 

Glories immense and infinite, - 
learn from his face, and rest upon his crown. 

!*hen, vast immeasurable grace, 
bid purposes of love, 

Love everlas^g, great and undefin'd^ 

Fiird the eternal nund i 
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And bum'd tow'rds our unworthy racC) 

Chose before seraphim, recovering grace to provet 

Before creation heard his grand behest, 

And instant into bjeiag sprung ; 
Before immensity of space was dress'd 
With gems by harmony utid order placed ; 
Ere the young morning stars sparkled and sung, 

Or ere this earth ia 9tb«r peadant hung.... 
He thought on mortals ;....yea} he lov'd us then ! 
^ And his delights were with the «ons. of men !" 
^ He fix'd the pliK^ 

Where each of his redeem'd should dwell, 

And lov'd their babitati(»is w^U ; 
He thou^t on Cedroo's brook and Calv'ry's heigi^; 
From everlasting years hia heart was set, 
There to exhibit everlasting grace ! 

Sl^ndous grace ! v * 
Creatures off vile orig^l and birth, 
Offspring ofjdust and progoiy of earth $ 
A fsdlen, guilty, and apostate race ; 
Their hearts abominable and unclean, 
Plung*d each day deeper in the filth of sin ; 
^fhtir daring words and hands uplifted high. 
In mad rebellion agajnil^hej^ky ; 
With tancor fiU'd agaiMt the living God, 
And proud defisjnce 9f his threat'ning rod i 
His gracious p||'don offer'd them in vain, 
And sovereign mercy treated with disdain. 
To close the black, but yet imperfect li$t| 
Impious despisers of the bloodb of ChtUt! 
Wonder thou earth below ! ye heaven^ above 1 
For these were lo\*d ilVi twW^AYi^^^^ 
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Let songs of praise from thee> Q ZiiOk I nse. 
Perfume the air, and glad the list'ning akies ; 

Till angels hear, \ 
Their notes forbear, 
And yield to silence, struck with Taist surprise : 
Then ye bright immortal choirs 1 
Sudden glow |rith brighter fires I 
Louder strike th* astonish'd lyres S : . > 

Let ev'ry string with trembling rapture move j ^ * 
Bid the wrapt strains through distant planets rove^* I 
And teach the rolling spheres to sing Eternal Lovf ! 

Thou earth ! be vocal, with hosahnas ring, - 
With thy inhabitants exUlt and sing* ^ 

Ye lofty mountains ! whose aspiring heights ^ ^ 
Sublimely view the gliding clouds below. 
Whose venerable begds are orown'd with ancient snow 
Unsullied hy the look of mortal eyes ; 

As with prodigiduB, mighty joys elate^ 
Yet greater swelL..«to loftier heights yet rise, 
And give to heaven the spotless sacrifice* 

O everlasting love ! thy praise extend ; 
Let gladden'd nature feel the enlivening sound ; 
From woods and forests let the strains rebound ; 
Whose leafy tribes in stately grandeur rise ; 

Your tribute pay, in lowly homage ben^, 
Wave your tall heads, and hail the seiiling skies. 

Ye laughing yaUies, and ye verdant meads ! 

Hear the bless*d seng, and glow in brigMr green; 
Ye springing flow'retsi lift your fragrant heads, 
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Unfold your bloomy 
Shed your perfume ; 
And add new beauties to the joyous scene* 

Ye soft mosiciflns of the lur ! 
Melodious tenants of the grotey 
The poet*s grand enthusiasm join ; 
For noblest strains your sweetest powers prepare. 
Let all your tender warblings be of love ; 
Love is your darling theme, and this is love divine ; 

Now swells your tuneful throats, 

To pour the joyful notes ; 
Extol your kind, beneficent Creator, 
And the eternal lover of our nature* 
Let every purling rill and winding stream; 

Let cvery^ foaming flood, 
V That roHs a rougher tide, 
Catch from your notes the captivating theme ; 
These smooth their surface, calmer glide: 
Those gentler run along the pebbled road. 

Eternal Love ! extend thy praise ! 
Let every tongue prolong the blissful lays, 
Which my unequal Muse so faintly sings ; 
Waft it, ye winds, upon your balmy wings, 

Across th* exfilting seas. 
To distant scores " Eternal Love" convey. 

O heaven I and nature sing ! 
Let all existence in the work combine, " 
Let every order in creation join. 
And praise the Eternal Love of our eternal king ! 
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But, hark!««.**o.I hear.*.....* 

(Suspend your raptures with an avful fesir) 

Earth is conyuls*d!....the skies in blackness «eil'd..«« 

I hear a deep, tremendous groaUy 

That bursu the graye and tears the sotid stone ! ' 

The God incarnate to a gibbet nail'dy 

Fulfils his part in the etemaTplany 

And gives his life to ransom dyifkg man I 

Thrones and dominions bending from abovei 
Here read the wonders of Eternal Lpvei 
EngravM indelible in crimson lines^ 
Through ga^eiing clouds of horror, lo ! it shiliefl ; 
Love reigns victorious ; on a cross it reigns. 
And triumphs in unutterable pains! 
The swelling floods of Gbd's Almighty ire 
O'^rwhelms his souI....yet bums the sacred fire.... 
Yet unabated burns the quenchless paision, 
Which urg'd him first to undertake salvation. 
He drinks the cup full charg'd with wrath divine, 
Though- free from sin, he bears the curse of mine. 
Eternal love displays his heart. 
And bids stem justice strike th' insatiate dart, 
Pointed with keenest anguish ; barb'd with deathly 
smart. 

Let silence, ye celestials ! reign, 

Silence, expressive of profoundest awe ; 

Let all your harps, untun'd^ 

Forget their usual sound, 

Kor even sigh one melancholy straki ; 

While ye behold this great unequal'd scene; 



370 



ETKBMAL LOTS. 



A greater scene th' eternal never saw ! . . 

Jehovah's fellow and co-equal son^ 

The sharer of his undivided throne^ 

Now droops beneath his father's fiercest frown ; 

The sun of glorjr, heaven's supreme delight» 

Sinks in the horrors of infernal night ; 

The fount of bliss endures a hell within ; 

The Lord of life, the source of being dies ; 

Eternal purity becomes for sin 

A free and voluntary sacrifice ; 

Who calls eternity his dwelling-plaCCy 

Lies circumscrib'd within the grave's embrace ; 

Wounded and brujs'd in earth's dark prison lies^ 

That we might solace in celestial joys ; 

That we might rise exulting from the tomb, 

Shine in the skiesi and flourish in immortal bloom. 

Zion is ransom'd, and Messiah rises 1 

Infinite iperit, blood divine sufiices ; 

Justice beholds, propitious fix>m his throne, 

Redetp^ption finish'd) and salvation won ; 

Deck'd with new honors, crown'd with brighter beams, 

His great complacency he thus proclaims : 

" I have received my full demand, 

Illustrious suff 'rer ! from thy hand ^ 

Thy spotless life and dying pains, 

Atone for all thy people's ^ins* 

I view them all complete in thee. 

From ev'ry curse forever free. 

Almighty hero ! leave the tomb. 

From prison and from judgment come ; 

In thee let all thy people rise, 

Jn tbecp ascend and iSikl^v'' . 
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Zion is ranaom'd, and Messiah rises 1 . 

The stratagems of earth and hell prove vain 

The Bsdlen victor longer to detain ; 

Jesus I the God omnipotent I despises 

The cobweb-barriers of opposing men* 

Death yields ; and crush'd beneath his ruin*d throne. 

Resounds thro' hell, in a despairing groan, : 

His sceptre broken, and his empire lest ; 

Hell hears, and trembles thro* her dread domains ! 

The prince of darkness, and his vaiiquish'd host, 

Roll in the lake, and gnaw their heavier chains* 

Now sacred Muse ! glow with a seraph's fii^ I 
And bid my fingers strike a seraph's lyre ; 
Bear me aloft on thy unbounded wing, 
Whilst I, a mortal, themds immortal sing, 
And chaunt the glories of the conquering king* 
HoYf bright he shines ! emerging from the tomb : 
Inferior lustre, and less radiant beams, 
Adorn the rising of the golden sun,, 
When nobly bursting through the scattered gloom 
Along the pavement, see ! diffusive streams 
Supernal fiame ; and playful lightnings run ; 
See ! smiling cherubs, dress'd in rosy bloom, 
On ardent wings his sapphire chariot bear, 
Whose gentle gales leave fragrant all the air% 

Is this the man ?*«..the man of sohrows, late 
The mark of malice, and contemptuous hate. 

And covered o'er with foul reproach and shame ? 
Yes ! this is he ! but, oh ! behold him now, 
How different thia^ from that his low estate ! 
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No thorny tortures pierce his sacred browf 
Nor crimson anguish from his temples fiovi 
No fiends incarnate mock and trifle with his woe ; 
Bat see ! ten thousand ministers of fiamet 
The flower of hearen compose his guard, 
Wrapt in reflected rays. 
From duty's fiill blazer 
The bright effulgence of then* ridng Lotpd« 

I 

HoVMng round, in order grand, 

Sweetly sings the raptur'd band ; 
Less sweet were the hynms which the princes of mom. 
Sung to welcome and hail the creation new«born ; 
The softest tun'd instruments brought from above, 
Attend the bless*d s^Mrits In chaunttng my loTe $ 
And loud-sounding trumpets by Michael first blown, 
When Satan rebelling was fought and o'erthrown, 
Now spread far and wide Jesu's martial renown. 

By that inspiration whence flow'd all their praise, 
I now would re-echo the ravishing lays ; 
Hail ! God of salvation !.«./rhou valiant in fight. 
Let laurels encircle thy brow. 
Thy deeds let imsiensity knpw ; 
Hail ! seed of the woman ! Redeemer of men ; 
All glory and honor dominion and might 
Is thine ; alleluia ! amen I 
Worthy art thou to sit on the throne^ 

The diadem worthy to wear ; 
Thy love is eternal, its limits unknown^ 

Thy wounds and thy sufferings declare. 
Lift up your heads ! ye everlasting gates I 
Unfold I ye doors of t\ve c^c^na^ ^^-aX^K 
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The king of glory enters in, 
• Returned from conqtl'ring death and sin.' 

There as our intercessor and our priest, 

He lives to plead our cause ; 
hir names are deeply on his heart impress*d, 
Eternal Love still in his bosom glows, 
upplies our wants, and feels for all our woes.^ 

'rom thence he saw me with a pitying eye. 
Lost in the fall. 
And ignorant of his Eternal Love.... 
He sent hiis holy Spirit from &bove, 
Whose grace invincible and mighty call 
'rom the impending ruin bid me fly. 

\ut where, alas ! where could I fly ? 

So impotent and blind ? ^ 
>r, how avert the vengeance nigh, 
• And ease my troubled mind ? 
might have grop'd till doomsday there, 

And never found relief ; 
must have sunk in black despair, 

And helpless grief. 

iut his dear Spirit pour'd a flood 

Of day upon my eyes ; 
saw (O blest, consoling sight !) 
saw with wonder and delight 

The dying lamb my sacrifice ; 
.nd streams of rich atoning blood, 
'o clothe with grace the. throne of God. 
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I saw Elerna] Love display'd. 

Display 'd in all its bleeding charms ; • 

" I 'pardon thee !" the Father said, 

And clasp'd me to his arms* 

Fresh sorrow overflow'd my heart ; 
But, O how sweet that sorrow teas ! 
I saw my sins the cursed cause 

Of all my Saviour'^ smart. 
I strove to banish from my heart. 
Those foes which shed his blood ; 
I bade the rebels all depart, 
And let my Saviour and my God 
Make there his permanent abode : 

And now perpetual strife enisu'd : 

The reign of grace oppos'd the life of sin; 
I found corruptions would not be subdu'd, 
And all their former influence lose. 
By wishes, resolutiotwi, and repeated vows. 
For my poor strivings, they disdain'd to qmt 
Their long po^sess'd, long unmolested ^eat ; 
Meanwhile earth's threatening frowns and luring 
smiles, 

A^d the dark tempter's smooth, deceitful wiles, 
Join to assist the foe within. 

But maugre each opposing ill, 

That meets the pilgrim's way, 

And threatening stand, his progress to obstruct**** 

Jesus has promis'd that he will 

By his Almighty arm, conduct 

Thro* hosts of foes my so^Wo tudless day ; 



ETERNAL hOrEi 



275 



Eternal Love and faithfulness engage^ 

To make me more than conqueror over all their rage. 

The feeblest saint he will not overlook^ 

They all are 'Objects of eternal carej 
And when at last he counts his ransom'd flock. 

His weakest shall be there ; 
Then shall the spirits of the just 

Shine forth as jewels in the Saviour's crown ^ 
Zion shall rise, shake off the dust, 

And put her bridal garments on ; 
The glorious temple of the triune GdQ, 
Plan'd from eternity for his abode, 
In stately^ grandeur, shall be seen complete^ * 
For the ador'd inhabitant made meet ; 
With sacred shoutings shall the top-stone fise^ 
And " grace ! free grace !" re-echo thro* the skies ! 

Then shall Eternal Love 

In all its boundless glories blaze. 
And saints and seraphim united, prove 

The fulni^ss of recovering and preserving grace. 
Tun'd for eternal praise, our raptur'd souls 

Shall find their bliss in that sublime employ ; 
Long as eternity's vast circle rolls, 

Jehovah's love shall yield a heaven of joy, 
And his high praises fill th' empyrean sky. , 
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Cjpil|ialamium0t etc. 

BYM. DEFLEURY. 



TO 

MR. AND MRS. PE FLEURY, JUN'RS, 

MARRIED NOVEMBER 35th| 1773, 

rais poEXy IS inscribed bt their apfectioI^ Ate' 

SI8TER9MARIA DE FLEURT, WISHtKG THBM ORAttf 
XERCT AND PEACE, FROM ODD TEE FATskR, AND 
FROM JESUS CHRIST 0V% LORD. 



Happt the pair, who're fitly join'd, 
[n heart, in temper, and in mind, 
Made one in Hymen's ailken i>ands ; 
United hearts, united hands, 
Both children of eternal grace, 
Both journeying to the Jieav'nly place, 
Both taught in the Redeemer's school, 
They make his will, his word their rule. 
Helpmeets indeed, they kindly bear 
Kxid soften each the other's care. 
Celestial friendship smiles around, 
And all their hours with peace are crown'd: 
They mount towards the realms of day. 
And 6nd a heaven all the way *, 
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So Jesus lores his ransom'd bride^ 

For whom he g^roan'd) and bled, and dy'd 

Who life receiTes from his pierc'd side. 

So ZioB hangs on Jesus' name^ 

And calls him Lord, with tend'rest claim 

Her brother) SaTiour, bridegroom) all ; 

And on his love del>ends for all. 

No harsh commands the Sariour lays, 

No forc'd obedience Zion pays ; 

A Ibfing kitptre JeSus wields, 

A free obedience Zion yields: 

To do his Irill is her employ, 

Bsicause Us will's ktr chiefest joy ; 

SM;1m» her wiHi when his it done, 

will tbesaaie) for tfief arc hoc 
Ye marry'd, would ye happy proTt) 
Remember all the charm is loye. 
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EPITHALAMIUM ; 

OR, WEDDING 80N9, 

ADDRESSED TO MR. AJ^D MRS. A. 



Gbntle Muse, awake and singi 
Hither bring thy sofiteat lay, 
Touch the viol's sweeteat airing, 
To record the happy day : 
Rise, O sun, divinely bright, 
All thy radiant beams display, 
Let thy fairest, purest light. 
Crown the honors of the day. 

Happy pair ! in silken bands. 
Smiling Hymen, wedded love. 
Union bless'd of hearts and hands, 
Be your union'^seal'd above ; 
From the bounteous hand of lieav'n, 
May abundant show'rs descend, 
Love, and joy, and peace be g^v'n. 
And your future hours attend. 

As the circling years roll on. 
May your happiness increase, 
z ^ 
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May the bliss this day beg^Oi 
NeTer faulter, never c^ase; 
Hand m hand in wisdom's waysi 
May your path thro' life be trod» 
Guided by the hand of gracet 
Fayor'd with the smiles of God. 

Should a thorny path appear, 
- Gloomy clouds o'erhang the skyi 
Fear not, there's salyation near, 
Lo, a Saviour's ever nigh ; 
On before you he will go, 
Angel of the ooylDant still. 
Strong to conquer eT'ry foe, 
Strong to guard from ey'ry ilk 

^ Mutual love, sweet sympathy. 
Kindly soothing ev'ry care, 
Keep your life from discord free, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
While your Father's gracious eye, 
And his providential hand, 
Ev'ry want shall well supply^ 
Till you in his presence stand* 

Then around hia glmous throne, 
Hand in hand to sing bis praise, * 
On his head io set the crown, 
Bless him thro' eternal days : 
O may this your portion be ; 
Happy pair, ye then shall prove 
Genuine, rich ftiViciVY) 
Here wdiu th^ 



TO MR. AND MRS^ T.......... 

ON TH£IR MARRIAGE. 



Hail ! happy pair, whose hearts and haadsy 
United in the strongest bands 
That heav'n can formi or love compose, 
To soothe the weight of human woes ; 
For you, shall rosy Hymen twine 
A wreath of amaranth divine. 
And smiling on your union, shed 
His choicest ii^fluence on your head ; 
For you bright Sol, enthron'd on high, 
Shall dart his glories through the sky, 
Disperse the glooms, to grace the day. 
And chace the wint'ry clouds away ; 
For you, the gay, the neW-bom year 
Shall in her vernal robes appearw 
The blooming beauties of the spring 
And friendship teach the Muse to sing* 

Say, what can soothe the brow of care, 
And life's rude breaches best repair ? 
Say, what its brightest joys refine. 
And happiness with wedlock join? 
'Tis not the pompous glare of gold. 
No, bliss is oft for mammon sold : 
The sordid mind in ev*ry state, 
Is poor, ('tis so decreed by &te), 
*Ti8 mutual friendship, m\it\x«\\o^t^ 
A sacred spark dropped s^^^ 
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A pure, etherial, gen*rous flame, 
A much dishonor *d, injur*d name, 
Pro]>han*d too oft....yet where 'tis' found, 
Peace and content are smiling round* 

May this be yours, and as your days 
Increase, and time runs on his race, 
Still may it deeper strike its toot. 
And then "twill bear you precious fruit ; 
•Twill soothe and soften ev'ry woe. 
When in a painful path you go, 
Refine your bliss, each joy exaH, 
And kindly cover every fault ; 
'Twill banish discord far away, 
And make each mom your wedding day. 

But Oh 1 reflect, sublunar bliss, 
The highest earthly happiness. 
The summit gain'd, must soon decay. 
Must fade, and droop, ahd dle aWay; 
Death at one stroke, ^11 lay it low. 
And bid those joys no longer flow ; 
Then seek those i^estsures which endline 
Forever vast, forever sure j 
Immortal souis should pant for joys 
At God's right hand in paridise ; 
Where interruption cannot 'cpftie. 
But life and bliss forever bloom : 
There may you meet, in that great day, 
When heav'n and earth shall pass away^ 
Arrayed in white, the bridal dress 
Of Jesus' perfect T\ghle<>MWvta%, 
And Sit the marriage bu^^ V^on^ 
The ifonders of rcATOuATv^Vwc* 



TO MR. AND MRS. COLLIER, 



A CONORATULATOKY 01>E AMD ACROSTIC, ON THEIR 
MARRIACE. 



Where^ gentle Mose, dost thou abide ? 
If on Parnassus' verdant side^ 
Leaf crown'd, or in the flow'ry dell, 
Loi^ly recluse, thou lov*at to dwell : 
Inspired by friendship, come away 
And cheerful gratulations pay, 
Mclcdicu? 55 the '??&rb!!ng larkjOr softer !'?iiic**5 Isy. 
As dew-drops sparkling o'er the lawn. 



New from the eye of rosy mom, 
Distils with each succeeding dawn ; 
As Phoebus keeps a constant pace, 
Nor tires amidst his glorious race, 
Nor stops till in his noontide hour, 
Earth glows beneath the genial powY. 

Come thus, ye hcav'nly show'rs, ye dews 

Of grace and mercy, and diffuse 

Love and- joy, and peace around, ' 

Let the pair by Hymen crown'd; 

In the best of gifta divine 

Ever prosper, ever shine, 

Rich in ,the gracious smiles of heav'n benign. 




Hail ! gentle pair, 
Made one in Hymen's sacred band^, 
United hearts, united hands : 

Long may you share 
Domestic happiness, and prove 
The sweetness of connubial love, 
Founded on its strongest base. 
Deeply cemented by grace, 
This will soften ev'ry woe, 
If in painful paths you go. 
Calm each storm, for storms oft rise, 
Pilgrims know, below the skies : 

May your Father's eye 
Ever watchful) guard you round i 

May his liberal hand 
Plenteous blessings on you pour, 

Blessings of the upper sky ; 
Blessings of the fruitful vale, 
Till with truth and mercy crown'd : 
Ev'ry storm and tempest o*er. 
Soft and gentle be the gale, 
Wafts you to the happy land. 
Where the ransom'd of the Lord, 
Tune their harps, and sing his praise- 
Worthy he to be ador*d, 
God of love, and God of grace« 
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JDDRESSED TO MR. AND MRS. 

ON THEIR MARRIAGE. 



Gtmie Mnie, awake and see 
Sacred friendship waits for thee s 
Tune the harp, and strike the lyre. 
Friendship shall the theme inspire; 
Joyful sonndsi and sacred song 
Do to wedded love belong. 



Hail! wedded pair, in Hymen's bands^ 
Since heav*n has kindly join'd your hands^ 
May that pow'r who reigns abovei 
God of grace and/God of lovey 
From his radiant throne bestow 
All can make you blest below; 
Smiling on your union, shed 
Chmcest blessings on your head ; 
Constant as the rising sun, 
Hastes his daily course to run : 
Numerous as distilling dews, 
0*er the meads their drops diffuse^ 
Blessings of the upper springs, 
Grace to make you priests and king*^ 



^ APPSVBIX* 



'Mongst Jehovah's royal train, 
Saints who with the lamh shall reign. 
Mutual love to keep your life 
Free from jarring, frefe from strife ; 
Mutual love ypur hearts to bk^a 
With doihestic happiness,* 
While lyt providential eye 
Ev'ry Want shall well supply* 
So ye favor'd pair shall prove 
Happy here, and bless'd above* 
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